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One of the earliest notices of the foUowiiig curieue 
work, that have hitherto been discovered, occurs in the 
manuscript diary of the Rev. Richard Madox, a naval 
chaplain, who notes various curious matters respecting 
the inferior authors of l^e day. Mentioning a dinner, 
under tl^'-date of 1582, he says, — ^** ther wa» Mr. 
Brytten, once of Oriel CoUedge, which m^de Wyts 
Wyl; he speaketh iihe Ytalien well.'* This entry, 
supposing it to be made at the time, would prove that' 
the woilr named by Madox was written at least fifteeu 
years before its first known publicaticm ; and there 
appears to be not only no reason for doubting that 
such was the fact, but a strong one for believing that 
it had been actually published before the notice of it 
made by Madox, who perhaps even at that early period 
had seen a printed copy of the work. It was in fact 
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VI PREFACE. 

entered on the books of the Stationers' Company on 
September 7th, 1580, in the following terms, — "Wil- 
liam Wrighte, — toUerated unto him, but not under the 
wardens handes, a booke intituled William witte, wittes 
will, or wills will, chuse you whether." The title has 
here a curious variation, but the book now reprinted is 
obviously the one referred to. The earliest edition 
mentioned by the bibliographers bears the date of 
1597. This impression I have never seen, the most 
ancient I have met with being that of 1599, the copy 
here used. In this edition, Breton thus commences his 
address to the reader, — "A new booke, sayes one. 
True, it came forth but tother day." This statement is 
really no good evidence as to the date of publication : 
it was formerly so much the fashion to reprint books 
without altering the prefatory matter. Some of the 
prefaces are written " from my chamber in the Blacke 
Fryers." 

Presuming that the first edition of the work appeared 
in the year 1580, we have now a notice of three impres- 
sions. There was probably at least one other, before 
1606, of which no record has been discovered, for in 
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PREFAC£. Vll 

that yeiu- cappeared,— " The Wil of Wit, Wits Will, or 
Wils Wit, chuse you whether, containing five dis- 
coui"«es, the effects whereof follow. Read and judge. 
Newly corrected and amended, being the fift time 
imprinted, compiled by Nicholas Breton, Gentleman. 
London, Printed by Thomas Creede, 1606;' 4to. This 
edition differs from the previous one of 1599 in having 
separate titlepages to the various pieces, which I 
beheve were sold singly as well as in a collective 
volume. In the impression of 1606, the initials at the 
end of the Praise of Vertuous Ladies, " Finis N. G. 
Gent.,'' must be a misprint, as Breton signs the address 
to the reader with his name at length. A portion of 
this edition, intended no doubt for separate sale, is now 
before me. After the general title, above quoted, is a 
leaf containing on the first page the verses commencing, 
" What thing is Will, without good Wit V\ and on the 
reverse, the four stanzas, by W. S., which have been 
absurdly ascribed to Shakespeare. They are more 
likely by William Smyth, the author of Chins, 1596. 
Then follows, in prose, "A pretje and wittie Discourse 
betwixt Wit and WUl," dated at the end, " fi'om our 
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heart this 21. of Februaiy, 1606." The next piece is, 
" The Authors Dreame of strange eflFects,'' signed by 
N. Breton, which concludes the volume. There is no 
alteration made in the text of any importance. 

The descent of Breton is a subject of doubt. A 
William Breton of London, who had considerable pro- 
perty, in his will, dated in 1557, names five children, 
one of them named Nicholas. William Breton died in 
January, 1559. Mr. Hunter is of opinion that this 
Nicholas was our author. According to others, the 
poet was the Captain Nicholas Breton, who died in 
1624, and was buried at Norton, co. Northampton. 

April, 1860. 
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To Geotlemen, Schollers, and 
Students, whatsoever* 

/^ ENTLEMEN, or others, who imploy your time in 
^^ the studies of such arts, as are the ornaments of 
gentilitie, to your courtesies I commend the unlearned 
discourse of my little wit, which as I unl not intreate 
you to commendy deserving the contrarie : so I hope 
you will not disdain, though it deserve discommendor 
tion, hut so by your pardons, eoccuse my small discre- 
tion by great desire, that hereafter with Usse hast, I 
may take as great care as pains, to publish a peece of 
worke someivhat more worth the perusing. TiU when, 
wishing you all the favor of God, unth good fortune of 
the world, I rest in honour of learning to you and aU 
students, 

A loving friend, N, B. 
Gentleman, 
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THE EPISTLE TO THE GENTLE 
READER 

ANEW hookCy sayes one. Tnts, it came forth but 
tother day. Good stuffe, sayes an other. Read, 
then judge. I confesse it may seeme to a number, a 
bold attempt, to set out a forme of wit, considering the 
witty discourses of such fine wits as have deserved 
such commendation, as may drive this meane peece of 
woorke of mine into utter disgrace, were it nM that 
perfect courtesie dooth beare with imperfect knowledge, 
regarding more the good minde in the writer, then the 
mxvtter written : and therefore the best unU give good 
words, whatsoever they ihinke, to encourage aforwa/rd 
will to doo better, when indeede, it were a fantasticaU 
head that could doo worse. Well, when Wit is a 
wool-gathering, and Will wandring the world without 
guide, what a case that manne is in, that is in such a 
taking ! I referre you to madfolkes, of whom you may 
see examples sufficient : and so I beeing in a certaine 
melancholic moode, past all Gods forborbod, tooke my 
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pen and inke and paper, and somewhat I would go 
doOy whatsoever it were, to pvt out one conceit, and 
bring in another, at last, and at jvrst, of a suddaine 
tvarres, and at adventures, by Gods good helpe, and 
good fortune, the title mt that I had, meeting with 
good Will, I knew not how, fell to worke, (at first) I 
know not what, but having written a while, I made 
somewhat of it, which, though litle to any great pur- 
pose, yet, if it please the readers, I a/m contented, and 
if any man thinke it well done, then Wit shall ihirJce 
Will a good boy, and Will shall thinke hee tooke Wit 
in a good vaine, and Will and Wit shall have the 
more heart hereafter, to fall to further woorke, but if 
I have bin more wilfull i/ien wise, to trouble your 
wittes toiih a witlesse peece of work, pardon me for 
this once, ye shall see I wiU please you better here^ 
after : in the meane time, desiring your courtesies to 
commend what you thinke worthie, and not to disdain 
without desert, I rest, wishing your content in what 
you wish toell, as I pray you wish me as I do you. 

Your friend, Nicholas Breton, 

Gentleman. 
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AD LECTOREM, DE AUTHORE. 



TXTHAT thing is will, without good wit ? 
Or what is wit, without good will ? 
The one the other doth so fit : 
As each one can be but ilL 
But when they once be well agreed, 
Their worke is likely well to speed. 

For proofe, behold good Bretons will. 
By helpe of wit, what it hath writ : 

A worke not of the meanest skill, 
Nor such as shewes a simple wit 

But such a wit and such a will. 

As hath done well, and hateth ilL 

I need not to commend the man, 
"Whom none can justly discommend : 

But do the best, the best that can, 
Yet some will spite, and so I end. 

What I have said, I say so still, 

I must commend this Wit and Will. 

FINIS. 
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AD LECTOREM, DE AUTHORE. 



TTZ-HAT shaU I say of gold, more then tis gold : 

Or call the diamond, more then precious : 
Or praise the man, with praises manifold 

When of himselfe, himselfe is vertuous ? 
Wit is but wit, yet such his wit and will. 
As proves ill good, or makes good to be ill. 

Why 1 what his wit ? proceed and aske his wUl, 
Why ? what his will ? reade on, and leame of wit 

Both good I gesse, yet each a severall ill. 

This may seeme strange, to those that heare of it. 

Nay, nere a whit, for vertue many waies. 

Is made a vice, yet vertue hath her praise. 

Wherefore, Breton, worthie is thy worke. 
Of commendations worthie to the worth : 

Sith captious wittes, in everie comer lurke, 
A bold attempt, it is to set them forth. 

A forme of wit, and that in such a sort. 

As none offends, for all is said in sport. 
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And such a sport, as serves for other kinds. 

Both young and old, for learning, armes, and love : 

For ladies humors, mirth with mone he findes. 

With some extreames, their patient mindes to prove. 

Well, Breton, write in hand, thou hast the thing. 

That when it comes, love, wealth, and fame will bring. 

W. S. 



Digitized by 



Google 




A PJEIETIE ANP WITTIE 

DISCOURSE BETWIXT WIT AND WILL. 



ONG have I travelled, much ground have I 
gone, many wayes have I trode, mickle 
mony have I spent, more labour have I lost, 
in seeking an olde friend of mine : whose 
companie so courteous, his counsaile commodious, his 
presence so pleasant, and his absence so greevous, that 
when I thinke of him, and misse him, I find such a 
misse of him, as all things are out of frame with me. 
And out of frame, can come to no good fashion. Oh, 
what shall I do ? It is long since I lost him : long 
have I sought him. And too long (I fear) it wil be 
ere I find him. But wot you who it is? Oh, my 
Wit, I am from my Wit, and have bin long. Alas the 
day, I have bin almost mad with marching through the 
world without my good guide, my friend, and my 
companion, my brother, yea, my selfe. Alas, where is 
he 1 When shall I see him ? How shall I seeke him, 
and whither shall I walke ? I was too soone wearie of 
him, and am now wearie of my selfe without him. 
Well, I will go where I may, I may hap to find him : 
but hap is unhappie. Therefore hap good, or hap ill, 
I will walke on still : if I find him, happie man. If I 
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10 A prette and wittie Discourse 

do not, what then ? Content my selfe even as I can, 
patience where is no remedie. 

Wit. 
Long have I lookt, far have I sought, oft have I 
wisht, and sore have I longed for my merrie mate, my 
quicke sprite, my dearling, and my dearest byrd : 
whose courtesie so contentive, whose helpe so neces- 
sary, whose necessitie so great, whose presence so 
pleased me, and absence so angers mee, that when I 
would have him, and see I am without him, I am not 
in order, and being out of order, can take no good 
course. Alas, what shall betide me ? I have lost my 
love, or my love hath lost me. Would God wee might 
meete againe, and be merry togither : which I cannot 
bee without him. Oh, what have I lost"? my Will, 
whither is he gone ? when will he retume ? who hath 
led him away ? or will bring him backe againe ? what 
company is he falne into \ or how doth he leade his 
life? Well, time yet may tume him. Till when I 
wish for him, hoping to meete him, but hope is uncer- 
taine; yet hope well, and have welL Thus alone I 
cannot dwell, if I find him so it is : if not, then I wis, 
I must be content with this. Patience is a vertue. 
But whom doo I behold so neare ? It is my Will, with 
heavie cheere : well, I am sorie for this geare. Yet 
will I to him out of hand, and know, how so the case 
doth stand. What? Will? MY?. Who? Wit? Wit 
Whither away ? Will. Where I may. 
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betvnxt Wit and Will. 11 

Wit. Whereto? Will. Oh, to do. Wit What? 
Will. Teach thou me that. Wit. Why, sigh not, boy ? 
WiU. Oh, aU my joy. Wit. Where is it. Will ? WiU. 
Among the ilL M«. What, is it lost? WiU. That 
greeves me most. Wit. And not to be recovered? 
WiU. Oh, my heart is almost dead. Wit. What, WOl, 
hold up head. I wiU be thy friend to death. 

WiU. Then give me leave to fetch my breath. And 
welcome : twise and thrice well met : where my hearts 
joy is set Many a walk have I fet, but no comfort 
could I get, till now by thee mine onely firiend, with 
whom I meane my life to end. If thou wUt give me 
leave, good Wit. 

Wit. Yes, good sweete Will, and glad of it. WiU. 
Then harke, good Wit, unto my tale : not of amidde 
my blisse in bale, nor any such like stuflFe so stale. I 
studie not to talke in verse, but I wiU unto thee re- 
hearse, a plaine discourse, in homely prose, wherein I 
wiU at large disclose : how I have lived, with whom, 
and where : how I waa tossed, here and there. How I 
did chaunce to travaile hither, and so we will be 
merrie togither. 

Wit. Contented. Verse is good sometime, but some- 
time prose, and sometime rime. But be it either prose 
or verse, what so thou wilt, good Will, rehearse : I 
meane to heare it to the end. And quit thee quickly 
as a friend. But since thou likest prose so well, begin 
in prose thy tale to tell. 
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12 A 2^r€tie and wittie Discourse 



Willes Tale. 

Oh, good Wit (if thou doost remember), I lost thee 
in travaile to the WeU of Wisedome. Since when, I 
have wandred through a wildemesse of woe, which in 
the mappe of that countrey (I find) is called the 
Desart of Desire. Wherein I saw so many wayes, as 
now in this, and then in that At last I came to the 
hiU of Hard Happe, which ledde mee downe into a 
vale of Vanitie. There did I live in the lake of 
Miseries, with the lost people, that having followed 
Fancie, foxmd Penitence, the reward of running heads. 
But Lord what a life it is ! I lothe to thinke on it. 
Beleeve mee, sweete Wit, there is such falling out with 
Fancie, who shifts all upon Folly. Such exclamation 
upon FoUy, who brings them to Fortune : such cursing 
and banning of Fortune, for her froward dealing : in 
gentle helping them uppe uppon her wheele, and then 
suddaine dinging them downe (almost to their destruc- 
tion), that if there bee a hell in this world, there is the 
place. God keepe all good mindes from such a filthy 
corner. Wit Amen. But teU me how camst thou 
thence ? Will. I will tell you anon : but fiirst I will 
teU you more. There is of aU states. Princes crie out 
of cares ; lordes, of lacke of living ; ladyes, of false 
love ; souldiers, of want of pay ; lawyers, of quiet ; 
poore men, of lawe ; merchants, of shipwrackc ; mar- 
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hetwixt Wit and Will, 13 

riners, of fowle weather ; usurers, of sennons, and 
divines, of usurie ; players, of preachers, and preachers, 
of players ; dicers, of loosing, and losers, of dicing ; 
cryples, of fighting, and fighters, of hurts ; the rich, of 
sicknesse ; the poore, of want ; the sicke, of paine ; 
the healthful!, of ill happe ; the unhappie, of the time 
that ever they were borne. Oh, it is a pittious crie : 
I would not be there againe, to heare it as I have done, 
for the gaine of Europe. 

Wit Beleeve me, I cannot blame thee : but tell me, 
how camst thou thence? Will. Oh, brother, I will 
tell you how ; you know, sometime travellers must 
needes have rest, which they must come by as they 
may. Now, I having walked (as I told you) through 
this unpleasant place, wearie at last, I laide mee downe 
in the ditch of Distresse ; where, finding many dead 
seniles, and other boanes, I there thought to begin 
a sleepe, or sleepe my last ; now Ijdng there in such 
sort as I tell you, mee thought in my sleepe I sighed, 
in which sorrow a good motion of minde set my heart 
to prayer, which tended to this effect, that it would 
please the mightie and mercLfuU majestic of the most 
highest, to send me some meane to lead me out of this 
miserie, beeing as it were from my Wit, and altogither 
comfortlesse. Now, suddenly there appeared unto me 
an olde aged man, who tooke me by the hand, with 
these words : Arise, thou sluggish wanton, walke no 
longer out of thy way, tume thee backe from this 
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14 A pretie aiid wittie Discourse 

straie pathe, experience doth teach thee : "What is 
Will without Wit? Prayer hath procured thee 
pardon, the high and onely God hath given thee 
grace ; by grace goe seeke that is worth the finding ; 
looke where Wit is ; to him, and make much of him. 
With joy of that word, I awaked, and with shame 
of my folly in leaving thee, I hung the head ; with 
sorrow whereof I was ahnost of life deprived ; but now 
by thy sweete welcome wholy revived ; now awake 
(I should say), I saw none but thee ; and now, while 
I live, I will follow thee. 

Wit Why, was it heere you slept, or have you 
come farre since you waked ? Will. No, no, heere 
did I sleepe, heere is the place of paine so unpleasant ; 
but now I see thee, I have received comfort, for that I 
know thou canst leade me to wisdome, who will soone 
shew me the way to paradise. Wit Why then. Will, 
well hast thou slept, better hast thou dreamed, but 
best hast thou waked, to hit on mee so happily, who 
intend to bring thee to that good beginning, that shall 
leade thee to endlesse blisse. But to quit thy tale, 
I will tell thee a little of my travaile, and so we will 
away togither. 

Wits Tale. 

Will, thou knowest when I left thee, in the lane of 
Learning, I went on straight to the schoole of Vertue, 
and with her testimoniall, to the Well of Wisdome, 
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betimxt Wit and Will. 15 

which stands within the pallace of Patience ; where I 
found the fountaine kept with foure ladies, whose 
names were Wisdome, Temperance, Fortitude, and 
Justice. Now, when I came thither, with sufficient 
warning from Vertue, yet (for order sake) they thus 
used me ; Wisedome, which stood with a snake in her 
hand (over whose head was written), I see the holes 
that subtill serpents make, thus used her warie speech 
unto me. Sirra (quoth she), how presume you into 
this place? from whence came you, and how and 
whither will you ? Lady (quoth I), from Fancies forte 
I came, and am now travailing to the forte of Fame. 
I came now directly from the schoole of Vertue ; 
brought thither by Learning, had by Eeason, servant to 
Instruction ; and heere behold Patience, who hath lead 
me, who is ftuiiher to pleade for me. Welcome 
(quoth shee), but art thou not wearie ? No (quoth I), 
nor would be, if the walke had beene longer, to have 
my will. Will. "Why didst thou thinke me there 
abouts ? Oh, lord, I was far wide. Wit. Peace, Will, 
a while : when I denide wearinesse ; Yea (quoth 
Fortitude), an other of the dames (over whose head was 
written, I yeeld to good, but overthrow the ill), I will 
see if you be wearie or not^ I must trie a fall with you. 
At first I made no account of her, but when I begun, 
I found her of great force. Yet in the ende, shee was 
content to give me over, and let me come neare the 
well. Now, upon the well brinkes stoode Justice, over 
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16 A pretie and wittie Discourse 

whose head was written, my hand hits right, death is 
my stroke, my ballance will not lye. Then was my 
words written downe by Memorie, and weyed with 
Truth ; which being even in judgment, shee bad me 
welcome, and so was content to let me lay my lips to 
the sweet lycquor of sapience. Oh it is a delicate 
water. 

Now, as I stoode, I heard a trumpet sound ; which 
done, I heard a voyce which said : What trumpe can 
sound the true report of Fame ? Now desirous to see 
the place, whence I heard this sound, I craved the 
ladies pasport to the said place, who gave me no other 
pasport than the commandement of Patience, warning 
me in any wise to take hold of Time when I met him, 
and turne him to my use : with these two, I should 
come to the forte afore me. I, right glad of my good 
hap, tooke leave, and forth I went ; anon I met 
Master Time, with his sithe in his hand, singing, Save 
vertue, al things I cut downe, that stand within my 
way. But as he came working, I watcht him neare, 
and as he strooke aside, I suddenly stept to him, tooke 
him by the noddle, and turned him to my work. 
What wouldest thou (quoth he) ? I must not stand 
idle. No (quoth I), thou shalt walke, and leade me to 
the fort of Fame. Come, then (quoth he). Goe away 
softly (quoth Patience). Content (quoth I). And so 
togither we go to this stately court ; where, being 
first entertained by Courtly, we were brought to 



Digitized by 



Google 



betwixt Wit and Will, 17 

Favour, and so led up to Fame. Now, being on knee 
before her highnesse, she first gave me her hand to 
kisse, and willed the lords to bid me welcome. See 
here (quoth she) the perfection of affection, what a 
travaile he hath undertaken onely for our favour, 
which he shall be sure of. The nobles used me 
honourably, the gentlemen courteously, the servants 
reverently, and Favour freendly. Now, as I stood, I 
heard such sweete musick, such heavenly songs, it 
made my heart leape to heare them. The prince did 
sing in praise of peace, the lords of plentie, the ladies 
of true love, the lawiers of quiet, the servaunts of lawe, 
the merchaunts of sayling, and saylers of faire weather, 
the rich of health, the poore of charitie, the healthfuU 
of good happe, and the happie of God's blessing ; there 
was no usurers, dicers, players, nor fighters heard of. 
Oh, there was a place of pleasure ; if in the world 
there be a paradice, that was it. Oh that thou 
haddest beene with mee. 

Will. So would I, but tell me, how came you againe ? 
Wit, I will tell thee. When I had beene within, and 
without, and heard such sweete hermony, of such 
singular musicke ; at last, I came downe into the base 
court, led by Favour, to a lodging, which was called 
the counting house ; there sate Memorie, to take the 
names of such as had bin entertained, and meant to 
seeke favour, at the hands of happie Fame. But as I 
was going through the court, I met one of the maides 

D 
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18 A pretie and wittie Discourse 

of honour attendaunt upon the princesse, whose name 
(Favour told me) was Belezza, accompanied with 
Gentilezza, an other of the maides. Now, as I was 
walking, I stared so earnestly on them, that (not 
looking to my feete) I stumbled against a stone, and 
with the fall I awaked ; now awake, I thought of my 
good Will ; and see how soone it was my happe to 
meete with thee ; but no sooner then I wished for 
thee, nor then I am heartUy glad of thee. Will. 
Gramercy, Wit. But yet I beshrow thee. Wit Why 
so ? Will. For loosing mee. Wit Thou mightest 
have followed. Will. You might have held me. Wit. 
When ? Will. When I was neere you. Wit. Where 
was that 1 

Will. Where you lost me. But tell me one thing, 
where was it you slept, and awaked so sodainely? 
What 1 was it heere abouts ? Wit Yea, heere Will, 
heere, heere is the Forte of Fame, as thou shalt finde, 
when thou hast beene with me a while ; there is no 
house, but hath a sinke ; no field so fayre, but hath 
foule ditch ; no place so pleasant, but hath a comer of 
anoyance ; he that runnes retchlesly, falles headlong ; 
and hee that is in a hole, he knowes not how, must 
come out he knowes not when. Care is to be had in 
all things, at all times, and in all places ; well, thou 
hast knowne some sorrowe ; leame to leave selfe 
judgement ; foUow friend, go with me. WiU. Why ? 
I would never have lost thee, but — Wit But that thou 
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wert wearie of me. Will, Why ? I was not wearie, 
but — Wit. No, but that you were a wanton. Will. 
Why ? I was not a wanton, but — Wit No, but that 
you were wilfuU. Will. Why? I was not wilfull, but — 
Wit. No, but that you thought better of your selfe 
than any else. Will. Why ? but I did not thinke so, 
but — Wit. Nay, you may say you would not have 
thought, but — 

Will. But what ? or why ? Wit But because you 
did not see your selfe. Will. Yes, indeede, but I did ; 
I did see my selfe and you too. Wit Indeede, but 
you did not ; for if you had seene me, you would not 
so have lost mee. Will. Yes, but I did see you, but 
when I had looked on you a while, I looked on my 
selfe so long, till you were out of sight, and then I 
looked after you and could not see you. Wit Well, 
but then you sawe mee not, and so you lost mee ; but 
since you now have found me, foUow me neere, stay 
but a buts length behinde mee, least I suddainly steppe 
a flights shotte before you, and then a furlong further, 
you never overtake me. Will. But soft, runnes Wit so 
fast. Will is weerie. Wit Goe too, throw off your 
clogge of care, trust to me, so you do as I bid you, all 
shaU be weU. Will. Yes, bu1>— Wit But what? 
Will. But a little of your helpe. Wit Yes, but— Will. 
But ? What ? Wit But that you must of your selfe 
labour. Will. So I will, but — Wit But not too 
much : well, contented, I will worke. Wilt thou 
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help ? WiU. Yea, willingly. Wit. How long ? WiU. 
Till death. Wit Why, wat thou dye 1 MS. Not 
with working : yet will I worke sore. Wit. Whereto ? 
WiU, To winne my wish. 

Wit. What is that? WiU. You can tell. Wit. 
But tell me. WiU. What? Wit. Is it favour? Will. 
That is one parte of it. Wit. Wealth ? WiU. An 
other parte. Wit. Honour ? Wi'K. The greatest next. 
Wit. Content. m'K. All in all Wit. Where? m'H. 
In heart. Wit. How ? Fi'S. By happe. Wit. How 
is that? WiU. By hope. W^iY. Oh, hope is vaine. 
WiU. Oh, doo not discomfort mee. Wit. Doubt the 
worst. WiU. Wherefore? Wit. Because I bid thee. 
WiU. Why doo you bid mee ? Wit. For this reason : 
the best will helpe it selfe. WiU. What is the worst ? 
Wit. Envie. WiU. What will hee doo ? Wit. Mis- 
chiefe. WiU. To whome? Wit. To good mindes. 
WiU. Howe shall I doo, then ? Wit. Let patience use 
prayer, God will preserve his servants. 

WiU. That I shall : then it is not impossible. Wit. 
What ? WiU. To get content ? mY. It is hard. 

WiU. What then ? M^. Doo our best. WiU. Con- 
tent. M«. But harke. Will : shall I tell thee a little 
more of the fort of Fame, what I sawe and heard before 
I came away? Over the gate at the entrie, I sawe 
written pretie posies, some in Latine, some in Italian, 
some French, and some English. In Latine I remem- 
ber these : Quid tarn difficile quod non solertia vincit ? 
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By that was written, Lahore vertus: and by that, 
Vertutefa'fna : and over that, Fama immortalis : and 
that was written in many places about the house. In 
Italian was written, Gioventil vecchezza: by that, 
Vecchezza morte, et morte tempo, et tempo fama : but 
over all, Sopra tvtti, triumpha Iddio. In French, Le 
fol Fortune, il prudent Fame. FaTne est divine, diui- 
nitie est pretieuse, Dieu est nostre guarde. In English 
was written. Patience is a vertue. Vertue is famous. 
Fame is divine. Divinitie is gratious. Grace is the 
gift of God : and God is the onely giver of grace. 
Which by patience seekes the vertue that is famous, to 
the divine pleasure of the giver of all good gifts : 
blessed be his name, this shall he find, that enters the 
fort of Fame. 

Will. Oh, sweete speeches. Wit Then wil I teU 
thee further : as I walked up and down with Favour, 
I heard Courtesie and Content (a couple of courtiers) 
discoursing of thee and mee. Of the vertues of Wit, 
and the vanities of WilL 

Wit, they sayde, was desirous of knowledge, but 
Will could take no paine : Wit would have patience, 
but WiU would be wood with anger: Wit would 
worke, when Will would stand ydle : Wit would be 
walking, when WiU would bee slouthfuU : Wit woulde 
call for Willes helpe, when Will cared not for Wits 
counsaile : Wit would bee wise, and Will would be 
wanton : Wit would be vertuous, and Will vaine : 
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Wit would be famous, and Will foolish : Wit would be 
sober, and Will frantick : Wit would be caref ull, and 
Will carelesse : Wit studying, and Wil playing : Wit 
at good exercise, and Wil idle, and worse occupied : 
Wit mourning for Will, Will making no mone for 
Wit : Wit in his dumps, and Will in delight : Wit 
would doo well, and have Will doo no worse, if he 
would follow him. But Will would loose Wit, and 
Wit must worke without Wil and against Wit : and 
yet this is straunge, they were swome brethren, one 
could not be without the other. Yet Wit could make 
better shift alone : Wit could finde Wil, when he had 
lost himselfe, and Will (yet) would please Wit well, 
when he would be a good boy : which he would never 
be till he were beaten, and that with the smart of his 
owne rod : then he would come home to Wit, follow 
Wit as his best freend, and never leave him to the 
last houre. 

Now when I heard this discourse, I remembred thee, 
and beeing able to tarie no longer the hearing of such 
matter against him whom I love, I entreated Favour 
to bring me forth into the court, towardes the counting 
house : whither walking, I stumbled by the way, and 
fell as I told you : wherewith I awoke. Now, good 
Will, since I have found thee, and now thou seest the 
miseries of the world, come, foUowe me, let me bring 
thee to a better course : let not mee moume for thee, 
nor other thus talke of thee : I will make much of thee. 
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if thou wilt love mee : I will make thee give them 
cause to say : See what a chaunge ! WiU is come home, 
Will is content to be ruled by Wit : hee workes with 
Wit, he walkes with Wit : he mournes and is merie 
with Wit : he is travailing to Vertue with Wit, he will 
finde Fame by Wit : why he, Will ? He is as welcome 
as Wit, as worthie as Wit, now he hath learned of Wit 
how to direct his course : beleeve me, Will, I love thee. 

WiU. Gramercie, good Wit, and I thee. But tell 
me one thing, mee thinks all this was but a dreame, 
for in the ende you did awake with the faU. Wit. 
True, WiU, I was in a dreame, and so wert thou. Wil. 
Oh, then, you did heare men talke so much of me in 
your sleepe : awake, I warrant you, you shall never 
heare so much amisse of me. Wit. I hope so too : now 
I have met with thee, I will shewe thee a way, whereby 
thou shalt deserve no such discredit. WiU. Gramercie. 
But shall I now tell thee a little that I had forgotten^ 
that I sawe and hearde in the Lake of Miserie ? Wit. 
Contented, good Will, and gramercie too. 

Wil. Then, Wit, thou shalt understand, I heard these 
speeches past among penitent people : when Wit is 
wayward, Wil is no body : wofull Wit, blames wanton 
Wil : wanton Wit, chides worthy Wil : unhappie Wit, 
hasty Wil : fantastical Wit, forward Will Over that, 
Wit thinks scome of Will, but yet he cannot bee with- 
out him : Wit hath lost Will, but yet he is glad to 
seeke him : Wit mournes for Will, but Wit sees it not : 
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Will travailes for the stx>ne, that Wit must whet him- 
selfe uppon : Will is painefuU, but Wit unthankfuU : 
Will is courteous, but Wit curst : Will soone content. 
Wit too curious : VViU would be ruled, but Wit had no 
reason : Will would have beene famous, had Wit beene 
vertuous : Will had beene good, had not Wit beene 
bad : Will had not lost Wit, had Wit lookt unto him : 
Will would doo weU, if Wit would doo better : Will 
would leame, if Wit would teach him : but Will must 
worke without Wit, and against Wit : and yet it was 
woonderfull that swome brethren should so disagree, 
yet one so necessarie for the other in all actions, as 
nothing could hit well, when they were asunder. Will 
could meete Wit in a maze, and comfort him with his 
company : Will could bring Wit into a good order, 
when he was quite out of course. Wit would be glad 
of Will : but when ? When he found the want of his 
freend, which he would never doo, till he were wearie 
of working alone : and then he would embrace Will, 
make much of Will, and never leave Will for any 
worlds good. Now when I heard so much of my good 
Wit, I could not tarie any longer in the company, but 
from them I go, and by my selfe sate downe, where I 
slept, and awakt, as I told you. 

Wit Gramarcie, good Will ; why then I perceive we 
were both a sleepe, we lost one an other in travaUe, 
and travailed in sleepe, to seeke one another ; which 
walking we have found ; happy be this day of our 
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meeting, and twise happy houre of this our freendly 
greeting. Hee runs farre, that never tumes ; hee 
turnes well, that stayes in time ; and hee stayes well, 
that stands fast ; he stands fast, that never faUes ; hee 
falles lowe, that never riseth; he riseth well, that 
stands alone when he is up. Good Will, well met, let 
us now bee meme, shake hands, sweare company, and 
never part. Wit. Content, heere is my hand, my 
heart is thine. But ere we goe any further, let us be 
a little merry. Will. What shall we doo ? Wit. Let 
us sing. Wm. Content. But what? Wit. What 
you will ; begin, and I will answere you. 

A Song hetweene Wit and WiU. 

Wit. What art thou, WUl? JF. A babe of natures brood. 
Wit. Who was thy gyre ? W. Sweet lust, as lovers say. 
Wit. Thy mother who ? W. Wild lustie wanton blood. 
Wit. When wert thou borne ? W. In merrie moneth of May. 
Wit. And where brought up ? W. In schoole of little skill. 
Wit. What leamdst thou there ? W. Love is my lesson still. 

Wit. Where readst thou that ? W. In lines of sweete delight. 

Wit. The author who ? W. Desire did draw the booke. 

Wit. Who teacheth ? W. Time. Wi. What order ? W. Lovers 

right. 
Wit. Whats that ? W. To catch content, by hooke or crooke. 
Wit. Where keepes he schoole ? W. In wildemesse of wo. 
Wit. Why lives he there ? W. The fates appoint it so. 

Wit. Why did they so ? W. It was their secret will. 
Wit. What was their will ? W. To worke fond lovers wo. 
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Wit. What was their woe ? W. By spite their sport to spill. 
Wit. What was their sport ? W. Dame Nature best doth know. 
Wit. How grows their spite ? W. By want of wish, Wit, whats 

that? 
Wit. Wit knowes right well, Will may not tell thee what. 

Wit, Then, Will, adue. W. Yet stand me in some steed. 
Wit. Wherewith, sweete Will ? W. Alas, by thine advise. 
Wit. Whereto, good Will ? W. To win my wish with speed. 
Wit. I know not how. W. Oh Lord, that Will were wise. 
Wit. Wouldst thou be wise ? W. Ful fain, then come from schoole. 
Take this of Wit : Love learnes to play the foole. 

WiU. Content, I wil come from schoole, I wil give 
over Artem Amandi, and I will with thee to some 
more worthie study, which may be as well to my 
commoditie, comfort, as content. Wit. Well said, 
Will, now I Kke thee well ; and, therefore, now I will 
do my best to worke thy delight. But for that now I 
have a peece of worke in hand, which none must be 
privie too, till it be finished, we will heere leave off 
talke, and fall to our worke togither, so shall I the 
sooner and the better dispatch it. 

WiU. Content. You shall have my helpe in it, or 
any other thing, wherein I may stand you in steed. 
And, since you are so glad of my company, we will live 
and die togither. Wit. Gramercie, good WiU ; and 
meane time let us pray God to prosper our worke ; 
let us have care how we worke ; what, when, and 
where we worke, that we may find it commodious, not 
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contrarie to God's will, contentive to the best^ offensive 
to fewe or none, let the matter be vertuous, so shall he 
prove famous. Will. Good Wit, I thanke thee for thy 
good counsaUe ; God give us his grace to doo so. I am 
glad to see thee so well bent ; now I must needs love 
thee ; thou wert never wont to be so well minded. 
Wit. Better late than never ; it is good to be honest, 
though a man had forswome it ; there is no time too 
late to thrive. Will. True ; and I promise thee now, 
I hope I shall doo well by the comfortable counsaile of 
so good a friend. God be thanked, the old vaine is 
gone. Stet pro ratione voluntas. Sum Juvenis fruar 
hoc mundo, Senex colam pietatem. Omnia vincit 
amor. Faint hart never woon faire lady. Let us be 
merrie while we are here ; when we are gone, all 
the worid goes with us ; let them take care that come 
after. A man is a man, if he have but a hose on his 
head. Oh che bella donna ? favor della signora, oh 
dolce amore, la sennora et spada, senza estos nada, 
Perle amor de dieu ; beau damoiselle ; oh brave 
huom ; che gallante cheval ? il faut avoire come ? 
That makes no matter ; then sweetes had no sower ; 
but now Wit, oh Will, dost thou remember all this ? 
I pray thee forget all, and think no more of such 
things. I am sorie that ever they were in my heart, 
but now thou shalt see we will do well enough : we 
wUl take another way, to both our comforts. We will 
to Care, and intreate him to lend us his helpe, for 
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without him, indeed we shall make an ilfavoured ende, 
of what we begin untowardly. I promise thee, I heard 
the pretiest song betwixt him and Miserie that I heard 
a good while : if thou wilt set it dpwne in writing, I 
will recite it unto thee. Wil. Contented, right wil- 
lingly, and thanke thee too. Wit. Then loe thus 
it wafi. 

The Song betweene Miserie and Care. 

M. What art thou, Care ? A secret skil unseene. 
M, Who was thy syre ? C. Sound Wisedorae. Jf. Mother who ? 
C. Devise. M. And who thy nurse ? C. Delight, I weene. 
M. When wert thou borne ^ C. In harvest. M. What to do ? 
C. To worke. M. With whom ? C. With Wit and honest Will. 
M. What worke ? C. In graine, to gleane the good from ill. 

M. What good ? C. The best. M. And how ? C. By warie eye. 

M. Whose eye is that ? C The eye of perfect sight. 

M. Who beares that eye ? C, The head that hath me nie. 

M. Whose head is that ? C. Each one that loves delight. 

M. But what delight ? C. That longest doth endure. 

M. Oh, Care. C. I come, thy comfort to procure. 

M. Whence dost thou come ? C I come from loftie skie. 

M. When camst thou thence? C. Even now. M. Who sent 

thee so ? 
C. The gods. M. Whereto ? C. To comfort Miserie. 
M. But how ? C. By Wit to worke his ease of wo. 
M. What wo? C. The worst M. Whatsthat? C. The griefe 

of mind. 
3/. Oh. C. Feare not, Care will quickly comfort find. 
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Beleeve me, I like it well : but is Care so comfort 
able : yea, indeed is it. Care is both a corsie and a 
comfort, all is in the use of it. Care is such a thing, as 
hath great a doer i^ all things : why Care is a king in 
his kind. Did yDu never heare my discourse of Care 
in verse 1 

Win, No, that I remember: if it be not long, I 
pray you rehearse it. And for my better remembrance, 
henceforth, I will write it. Wit, Then give eare, thus 
it was. 

The Song of Care. 

Come, all the world, submit your selves to Care, 
And him acknowledge for your chiefest king : 

With whom no king or keisar may compare. 
Who beares so great a sway in every thing. 

At home, abroad, in peace, and eke in warre. 

Care chiefly stands to either make or marre. 

The court he keepes is in a wise conceit. 
His house a head, where reason rules the wit : 

His seate the heart that hateth all deceit. 

His bed, the brain e, that feeles no frantick fit. 

His diet is the cates of sweete content : 

Thus is his life in heavenly pleasure spent. 

His kingdome is the whole world round about. 
Sorrow his sword, to such as do rebell : 

His counsaile, wisedome, that decides each doubt. 
His skiU, foresight : of things to come, to tell. 

His chiefe delight is studies of devise. 

To keepe his subjects out of miseries. 
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Oh courteous king^ oh high and mightie Care, 
What shall I write in honour of thy name ? 

But to the world, by due desert declare 
Thy royall state, and thy immortall fame. 

Then so I end, as I at first begun. 

Care is the king of kings, when all is done. 

FINIS. 



WiU. Surely, I never heard so much of Care before : 
but Eeason hath shewed me, all is true that you have 
spoken of him. And therefore let us humbly crave 
his helpe in this our worke which we are to take in 
hand, I dare warrant his favour. Wit. Sayest thou so, 
Wil ? then let us goe : time trudgeth away, we have 
talked long : mountaines never meete, but friends 
often : good happe comes oft unlookt for, but never 
unwelcome. I thought not to have found thee heere, 
but we see Fortune doth much, but Fates more, to 
bring friends togither : and friendship doth much, 
where faith is fixed : and faith is a Jewell, and Jewells 
are precious, and precious is for princes. 

Oh God, trust me, Wil, we must be warie to work, 
so with advise of Care, that as we are friends one to 
another, so we may prove in all actions to shew our 
cheefest Jewell, our faithfull heart to God and her 
majestic : to whom might we once be so happie as to 
present a peece of worke worthy the receit : oh how 
glad shuld then our hearts be, which with faithful dutie 
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would adventure death for her most excellent favour : 
which till by desert we find, and alwaies let us love 
and honour our singular good lord, that hath vouch- 
safed us his undeserved favour : and let us heartily 
pray for the preservation of her most excellent ma- 
jestic, with long and prosperous raigne over us : as for 
the advancement of his honours estate, who by his 
vertues deserves, and by deserts hath found favour of 
her highnes, love of her peeres, honour of us, and a 
number our betters. And so let us away into my 
closset of Conceit, where from company we will thinke 
upon such matters as here wee will not talke on. Will. 
Content We will go togither, studie thou, and I will 
make my pen, readie at thine, or his honors com- 
mandement. And thus till we have dispatcht our 
worke in hand, let us take our leave humbly of our 
good lord, and courteously of all our friends : wishing 
them to imploy their studies to the pleasure of God, 
content of the best sort, profit of themselves, and good 
example to others : and so Bacciando Is mani dd 
Signore, let us bid them all adiu. From our heart, 
this 8. of June, 1599. 

INGENII VOLUNTAS. 
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THE AUTHORS DREAM, OF STRANGE 
EFFECTS, AS FOLLOWETH. 

OT many daies since, it was my hap to 
travaile, not faxre hence, into a countrey 
called the iland of Invention : where I 
met with many of mine acquaintance, as 
weD Mends as foes. Now my foes began to flatter 
me, and my friends as fast to firowne on ma My 
friends were Wit and Reason, Wisedome and Care, 
Wealth and Content My foes were Wil and Rage, 
Folly and Rechlesnes, Woe and Discontent Now 
there were other, betwixt friends and foes, that stood 
looking at mee, with a straunge countenance : as who 
should say. Wilt thou, or wilt thou not ? These were 
Fancie, Love, Frenzie, and Patience. Now there were 
two ladies, that sate in such a state, that I had much 
a doo to looke up to them : these were Vertue and 
Fame. Now, belowe there were two sprites, which I 
was vily afraide off : the one was pide, of all colours, 
and the other as blacke as a coale : the coloured waa 
Vanitie, and the other Infamie. 

Now, as I lookt about me, I remember my first 
words were these : Grod blesse me from sprites. And 
then looking upwards, I wisht to Grod I could climbe 
up to the two ladies. 
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But soft a while, there is more in it then so, more 
steppes in a ladder then one, and more sticks then one 
to the making of the steppes. Soft fire makes sweete 
mault : Non cuivis attingit adire Corinthum. The 
court is not for common persons, let beggers stand at 
gates : I am but a poore traveller, I must acquaint my 
selfe with meane men before I seeme to looke so high : 
let me go speak with my friends. But what meane 
my foes thus to use me with courtesie ? What, 
would they be friends with me ? But let mee see who 
is hee that frownes on mee, while I am looking on my 
foes 1 Oh, it is my friend Wit ; let me go to him, 
and leame the cause of his choller. Why art thou 
angrie, good Wit ? Will is at thy command ; if thou 
thinkest well of thy friend, leave those frowning lookes, 
that will soone bring me out of love with thee. What 
(quoth Keason), remember who is thy friend; hast 
thou forgotten what I have told thee ? What is Will 
without Wit? Yea (quoth I), and what is Wit 
without Eeason ? Oh (quoth Wisdome), colde wordes, 
Wisdome showes Wit cannot want Eeason. Yea, but 
(quoth I) where is Wisdome ? Oh (quoth Care) come 
to me and I wU tell thee. Tush (quoth I), what is 
Care without Wealth ? Oh yes (quoth Wealth), 
Content is sufficient riches. Yea, marrie (quoth I), 
but where is that ? Tush (quoth Fancie), come away, 
and go with mea Come, thou hast beene from me a 
great while. Wit is become a swome brother to 

F 
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Reason, and they two are servants to Wisdome. 
Wisdome, he is consulted with Care, to hunt after 
Wealth, and Wealth forsooth must winne Content. 
Oh it were a trim life to take in hand to follow these 
feUowes. Come, go soft (quoth I), I have bene 
fantasticall inough already. Then (quoth Fancie) 
looke where Love is. Tush (quoth I), my heart is done. 

What, wilt thou go with me ? (quoth Frenzie). No 
(quoth I) ; I would I were further from thee. Then 
(quoth Patience) I trust you and I shall be friends 
yet. No (quoth I), for I am sure thou never camest 
to me for any good. With that, Fancie turned her 
face. Love lookt another way, Frenzie fomed at the 
mouth like a bore, and Patience lookt like a poore 
companion. Now came my foes neere me ; WiU he 
comes swearing that Wit was so wayward, that no 
bodie could abide him. Rage hee swore. Reason was 
so woonderfuU, as he knew not what to make of him. 
Follie he badde fie upon Wisedome, why, no bodie 
could talke with him for Care. And Retchlesnesse 
sware Care was too covetous for his conscience to 
meddle withall. Wo cried out upon Wealth, saying : 
it was the trash that he was wearie of, and had brought 
him to that passe, by penitence of too much estimation 
of it. Discontent, hee told me that Content was but a 
flincher, he would never abide with any man long, and 
he would be my companion during life, if I would. 

Now was I in such a maze, with muzing what to do. 
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that I was, and I was not : I could not tell where nor 
what I was : yet with much adoo, I made them all 
this aunswere. Will, thou knowest I have tried thee 
a wanton, therefore no more wordes : if thou wilt 
foUowe me doo, otherwise farewell. Rage, thou art 
not ignoraunt of thy unruly rudenesse, therefore runne 
after mee if thou wilt, for else I will gladly rest without 
thee. FolHe, thou didst so much foUow Fancie, that 
thou hadst almost undone me : I am afrayde of thee, 
therefore come behind me if thou wilt, for follow thee 
I wUl not, except thou steppe afore me unawares, and 
that unwillingly. Retchlessnesse, doest thou remember 
what thou hast lost me 1 go looke a companion, Ue 
aloofe, for I like thee not. Woe, doest thou not 
knowe howe often thou hast made me weepe 1 then go 
water other mens cheekes, mine eyes are wet inough 
alreadie. And Discontent, thou hast done mee such 
despite, that I can never delight in thee : therefore 
depart, for I will never bid thee welcome. 

My freendes that frowned on me, now hearing these 
answeres to these customers, came a little neere me. 

First (quoth Wit), how now? shall freendes be 
foes ? Wilt thou no more of my company ? Yes 
(quoth I), if I wiU, to what purpose. Why (quoth he), 
I will bring thee to Eeason. What to doo ? (quoth I). 
Nay (quoth Wit), aske him that. Well (quoth I), 
Content. So when Reason had espied us, he beganne 
somewhat merily to looke uppoh mee. AVhat (quoth 
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he), hast thou lost Will and found Wit % Now I see 
we shall be freendes againe. Yea^ but (quoth I) what 
wilt thou doo now for me ? Why (quoth he), I will 
bring thee to Wisdome. To what end (quoth I) ; he 
shall soone shew thee (quoth he) such sufficient good, 
as thou shalt be glad of. 

Wisdome, with grave countenance, thus saluted me. 
Olde freend, hast thou left Will with Eage, and 
followed Wit with Reason ? Welcome. Come, let us 
goe to Care. For what cause ? (quoth I). Of him thou 
shalt quicklie knowe (quoth he) to thy comfort Nowe, 
being come to Care : Oh, olde acquaintaunce (quoth 
hee). What, is Wit, Rage, Folly, and Rechlesnes, gone 
together ? and art thou come with Wit, Reason, and 
Wisdome ? Twice welcome. Come let us walke to 
WealtL Wherefore ? (quoth I). Thou shalt knowe 
that anon (quoth he) when thou comst to him. When 
Wealth saw me, Benedicitie (quoth he), is wilfiill Rage 
left with foolish Rechlesnesse, and Woe wome out? 
Welcome, freende ; looke who is heere. Who ? (quoth 
I), and with that I spyed Content, who thus saluted 
mee : My good freende, nowe better welcome then 
ever. I like it well, that thou wilt rather seeke to 
recover thine olde freendes, then to runne after newe. 
Keep still with Care, and Wisdome will so perswade 
thy wit with Reason, that thou shalt find mee alwaies 
at an inch with thee. Marry, as Wit is ruled by 
Reason, Reason by Wisdome, Wisdome kept by Care, 
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and Care Lath onely Content at commaundement : so 
must thou, now thou hast founde us out, use us in our 
kinde, which if thou art desirous to leame, thou must 
intreate with Wit, by Reason, to demaunde of 
Wisdome : of whome thou shalt knowe more than I 
can tell thee, and so welcome : I have no more to say 
unto thee. I, glad of this their freendly greeting, went 
first to Wit My good Wit (quoth I), thou knowest 
how long I have longed for Content : how long I have 
sought him, and could never finde him : and now 
having found him, I am to crave thy counsaile how to 
use him. 

Alas ! (quoth Will), I am heartily gladde of thy good 
minde. Come wee will to Reason ; for without him I 
am no body. Reason presently perswaded with mee, 
that it was his dutie to demaunde counsaile of 
Wisdome. Now, when wee came to Wisdome, hee 
saide hee woulde taJke a little with Care, and give mee 
aunswere. 

Which, attending a while, at last, thus it was. My 
freend (quoth hee). Content is to be used as hee is 
taken : if by the eye, let the head lodge him a while, 
before hee come to the hearte. When hee is in the 
heade, lette Wit waye what he is, let Reason runne 
him over, and lette mee with Care have the considering 
of him. If wee like well of him, lette him sit neerer 
thy hearte : but if eyther Wit or Reason thinke him 
not worthie the bringing to mee, or I, when I have 
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considered of him, thinke him not worthy the keeping : 
as by the eye you fomide him, so by the eye loose him. 
But how soever you finde him, love him moderately ; 
least with too much you be wearie, or too little you 
cannot knowe him. If you finde him by Conceit, Wit 
will soone knowe what he is. 

Then Season, having talkt with him, I shall soone 
with Care so consider of him, as thou shalt not tame 
long for knowledge how to use him. If by Wit and 
Reason both thou hast him, it will bee but little 
worke to bring him to me. When I and Care have 
considered of him, thou shalt not doubt how to use 
him : if by mee thou camst by him, Care wiU teU thee, 
thou canst never make too much of him : and as wee 
now and then give him leave to bee abroade in the 
world a while, so must thou give him leave to be 
lacking a while, thou shalt by our helpe finde him 
againe well enough. Good bje (quoth I), your will be 
done. Then (quoth he), I will tell thee what^ there 
are three companions that hee doth often keepe 
companie withaU, whose names are these : Fancie, 
Love, and Patience. Now, sometimes we see him 
among them, and let him alone, to see what they wiU 
doo with him. Nowe, sometime when they have had 
him a while, they would lead him away to FoUy, 
Rechlesnesse, and those fellows, which, when we see, 
then we fetch him home, and lette them alone with 
Discontent. Whome, when they are wearie of, then 
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they leave him, and come to crave his company 
againe : which, for a time, we grant them. 

But what doost thou looke up at so ? Oh, syr, it is 
at the two heavenly ladies ; how might a man come to 
knowe them, and to doo them service? I will tell 
thee : one is Vertue, and the other Fame. Now the 
way to them is this, thou must goe along by Fancie, 
slippe along by Love, skippe away by Frenzie, and 
shake Patience by the fist : beholde, Content is with 
Fancie before thee, take Wit and Reason with thee. I 
with Care will not be farre from thee, and by our 
helpe shall the ladies entertaine thee. Nowe, Hast may 
hinder thee, and Slouth may set thee behinde hand : 
looke where the sprites be, take heede least they catch 
holde of thee, and then all we leave thee : and then 
bee sure the ladies will ever disdaine thee : nowe fol- 
low my counsaile, and God speede thee. Thus with 
humble thanks unto Wisdome, I tooke Wit and Reason, 
and set forth toward Fancie. Sir (quoth shee), whither 
walke you 1 Friend (quoth Wit), tell her whither Wit 
and Reason shall carrie me with Content from Fancie ? 
Lorde, at this aunswere how shee scould. Canst thou 
not passe by mee (quoth shee), but thou must robbe 
me of my Content ? Well, thou must aske Love leave, 
yet ere he goe, and if he will let him go, take him to 
thee, and away shee flung to FoUie. Now as I came 
by Love: Friend (quoth shee), whither now? let us 
have a little talke with you. Say (quoth Wit) your 
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tale will bee too long, I cannot tariie : I am going 
whither carefull Wisedome, wilde Wit and Reason, to 
leade me with Content from Love. Oh how he frowned. 
What (quoth hee), wilt thou not leave me my Content ? 
Well, Patience hath a part in him. See what shee 
will say to thee, since I cannot keepe him : so away 
hee ranne to Rage, and so I lost him. Now must I 
come by Frenzie, who lookt on me so terribly, that 
without giving eares to his speeches, I fetched a leape, 
almost from Wit and Reason too, but, thanked bee 
God, when I came to Patience, I found them both 
againe. How now (quoth she), whither will you ? Tell 
her (quoth Wit) whither, Wisedome with Care, hath 
commaunded Wit with Reason to take Content from 
Patience, and so to accompanie me til I retume againe. 
Alas ! (quoth Patience), vUra posse non est esse. I can 
not hold him, thou must have him : and so heavily she 
went to wofull Discontent, with whom shee abode, til 
our retume againe. Now was I in most daunger : wee 
must passe along by the spirits, whom aa I came by 
with Content in hand, they snatcht and caught at us. 
When Wit and Reason, by careful Wisedomes warning, 
kept us aloofe from their fingers : then when they 
sawe they could not catch us, Lord what meanes they 
made to allure us. Vanitie had a million of toyes, 
which so pleased mine eye, that Wit and Reason had 
much a doo to hold me from her : she would shewe 
mee such gallant inchaunted glasses, and in them such 
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sweete ladies, such heavenly faces, and such singular 
bodies, with such excellent graces, that if I had had 
Fancie with mee, shee had bene fast for starting : if 
Love, he had beene lurckt : if Frenzie, he had bene in 
his kinde : if Patience, shee would have forgot her 
selfe. I may tell you, that Wit and Eeason had never 
so much in their lives to doo to keepe Content and me 
from them : but carefull Wisedome may doo much. 

Now when Beautie could doo nothing, then did she 
fill out dilicate wines into artificial! glasses, and set 
daintie junkets, to moove mee to that vaine delight. 
But my stomacke waa full, what could I wish more 
then content 1 When this would doo no good with mee, 
then brought shee forth a sight of gallant horses, their 
heads full of feathers. Tush, Content could go on 
foote, then thought shee, now or never : Oh shee had a 
citteme, on which she plaid me a fine peece of Italian 
musick, and sung, Che compradi muttonne. Tush, I 
was not then fasting, and therefore I cared not for her 
flesh. 

Then did she open a pretie chest, out of which shee 
drew out rich jewelles, rare pearles, precious stones ; 
and after them, silks of all colours, fine ribbons, cut- 
worke ruffes, strings, laces, purses, points, pinnes, 
gloves, and a thousand things, with What do you lacke, 
syr. None of these (quoth Wit), Reason would be 
gone. 

Now suddenly began the blacke sprite to sound his 
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trumpet, but Lord what an unpleasant noise it made ! 
Now it was time, for I began to be afraide, which Wit 
and Eeason seeing, comforted me with Content, of hope 
to see the end of my happie journey. 

Now, when I was past them, I askt of Wit what 
they were ? Why (quoth he), we shall heare by and 
by. Knowledge here before, keepes the key of Vurtues 
gates, he will tell us. 

Now when we came to him, he told me, the one was 
a pyper, and the other a pedler : now Knowledge not 
ignorant of my travaile, nor my guides, brought us all 
before the two ladies, Vertue and Fame. Before whom 
we fell on knee : and first to Vertue, beseeching favour : 
she demaunded of Knowledge, what and whence we 
were 1 who reported no other then truth : and she con- 
sidering the friends that sent us, her chiefe counsel- 
lours, and Wit and Reason their chiefe servants, badde 
Content be of good cheere, hee should receive Courtesie : 
so in short, she did vouchsafe us her favour : now was 
I become servant to Vertue. 

But (quoth she) for mine elder sister Fame, favour 
you may have promise of, but not entertainement, 
untiU you have fulfilled certaine of my commaunde-* 
ments. 

Which are these, heare them : let Wit note them. 
Reason remember, and Wisdome take care, to see thee 
execute them. The first is, when you passe by 
Vanitie, teU her you are swome to Vertue. And ere 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Wil of Wit 43 

you go, sweare to shunne Vanitie, and eschew her 
vices : looke in her glasses, but love not her painted 
faces : come not on the backe of her pampered pal- 
frayes, and give a puffe at her foolish feathers : delight 
not in her glasses : drinke not of her wine, nor feede 
of her dainties : stoppe thine eares from her fidling 
musicke, and close thine eyes from her trumperies : 
shake the head at the shamefuU sound of Infamie, and 
sopa^ethatjeopardie. 

Passe along by Patience with pleasure, flie by 
Frenzie with feare, looke away from Love, with loyaltie 
to Vertue, frowne on Fancie, with fidelitie to Fame : 
make much of Wit, and love Reason, honour Wisedome, 
by carefuU wisdome seeke wealth sufl&cient : let Wealth 
not make thee covetous, least that thou loose Content. 
This is the sum of my wiU, which, as Wisdome writes 
me word, hee sees with Care performed : at your 
retume I promise you preferment to Fame, and thus* 
fare you welL 

Thus backe againe went I, through all the perillous 
passages that I had gone through before. Now, first I 
must passe by the two spirits, which, as I came by, the 
pied spirit first began thus to play the truU with mee : 
shee held mee out a glasse, wherein she did lively 
showe mee such entising toyes, as would have made a 
man that had any life in him to have lookt towards 
them. 

First, she shewed me a troupe of faire ladies, everie 
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one her lover, colling and kissing, chinning and em- 
bracing, and looking babies in one anothers eyes. 
Anon they were set downe, every lady with her lover 
hard by her, with his head in her lap, and his hand in 
her purse. By them a sight of sweete soules, sitting 
by a candle, catching of fleas. 

There were other sights of more effect then all these, 
to set a youngs mans heart on fire : but let them all 
go, when I wisht my selfe a lover. What? (quoth 
Eeason). Love hath no Eeason, wouldst thou lose me, 
when I wisht my selfe a flea 1 Why (quoth Wit) wilt 
thou be a beast ? want Eeason, and be subject to every 
sluttes fingers ? then, I had done. When I wisht my 
selfe somewhat else, not to be named. I must rule 
you (quoth Eeason), else I see you would quickly 
runne to mine. 

Now, when Vanitie saw she could do nothing with 
me this way, she beganne to use villanie with me : 
Come, slave (quoth shee), doost thou thinke scome to 
looke towards her, whome princes do so dearly account 
of? thou art my slave, and darest thou denie mee 
service ? Yea (quoth I), I dare and doo denie thee ; I 
am sworn servant to Vertue. Therefore a pojmt for 
thee and thy villanies : doost thou challenge mee for a 
servant, that do scome thy slaverie, prate to patches : 
when thou findest a foole for thy diet, feede him with 
a dish of diddledomes, for I have done with thee : if 
ever I served thee, I am sorie for it : and since my 
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wages was but lost, I meane to live no longer by it. 
As Will brought me to thee, so hath Wit by Reason 
brought me fix)m you both. 

At these words her cake was dowe, shee hung the 
head, her trumpetter sounded Tout est moote ; thus I 
past the first perrilL Now must I come by Patience, 
who sate with Discontent, whome I onelie smiled on, 
as I went by, to see her simplicitie. Promise (quoth 
shee), let mee have my Content. Tell her (quoth 
Wit), Reason sayes, enemies are too neere : send away 
Discontent, and as wisdome allowes of it, you shall 
heare more of him : till then, perforce Patience be 
still, and so adieu. Shee aunswered nothing, but 
putting finger in the eye, let mee passe. 

Then came I by Frenzie, whose madde countenance 
so amazed me, as that nowe it was no boote, to bidde 
me leape lightly, till I were beyond him : for Wit 
tolde mee before, that Frenzie was an enemie to 
Reason. Then escaping his clutches, I must come by 
Love : nowe began I to looke away, as it were over 
the shoulder, towards my mistresse, who had com- 
maunded mee to take heede of looking towards Love. 
Yet did I heare him utter these speeches : Is Wit and 
Reason not sufficient to deale with Love? Why, 
art thou afrayed to looke 1 Why Cupid will not 
strike thee blinde. Tush (quoth Wit), tell him^ 
Reason sayes, Love is too loffcie for Reason to rule : 
and Wit too weake when Reason must yeeld. I would 
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bee loath to venture my eye sight. At this answer, 
Love with Rage kept such a reakes, that I thought 
they would have gone mad togither. Well, thus 
leaving them not farre from Frenzie, I must passe by 
Fancie, whom I frowned on so, that she had little 
minde to flatter me : and, therefore, brutely she askt 
mee : What, friend, are you angrie with me ? and 
wherefore ? For that (quoth I) thou art a blocke in my 
way to Fame. I would (quoth shee) Fancie were no 
body. Yes (quoth Wit), tell her Reason doth admit 
her one with Love, but not with Wisdome : and so 
bid her farewell. Thus, thanked be God, I had well 
overgone this companie, and with Wit and Reason, I 
brought my Content to Wisdome. To whom, when I 
had delivered my message from Vertue, Well (quoth 
he), now shalt thou once passe backe again, through 
this companie, and then thou shalt have entertainment 
of thy desired lady. My selfe will so accompany thee, 
that though great will be thy daunger, yet little shall 
be thy harme, and easie thy passage. 

Now thou hast passed hitherto with Wit and 
Reason, I will this give thee to understand, that I have 
a friende and a servant, both of one name. My friend 
is Reason, and so do I call my servant : my friend is 
Reason, given me by divine grace, who helpes mee to 
see how high the power of God is, above the greatest 
potentate upon the earth : how much naturaU Reason 
is subject to divine judgment, by the dutie that nature 
doth owe unto her creator. 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Wil of Wit 47 

Now, as thou goest by Fancie, perhappes shee will 
get helpe by naturall Reason, to bring her to thy 
bowe : but I will be by thee, to keepe thee from her 
bent. So will Love use Reason, to bring thee to his 
lure, but let me alone to keepe thee from his lewdnesse. 
Frenzie there is no talking with, let us flie him 
speedily. Patience will perswade thee with Reason, 
but I will pleade with her so for thee, that thou shalt 
passe her well inough. 

Now, if Vanitie get Reason, wee shall doo ill inough 
with her : yet will I finde her vaine so, as that if I 
lette her bloud, I will strike her so dead, as that shee 
shall have no stomacke to strive longer with us : nor 
Infamie for sorrow have power to sound his trumpet. 

And therefore now rejoyce, that though thou hast 
long runne astray, yet that now at last, thou hast hit 
on a happie way : well time trudgeth away, thou 
wouldest fain be gon, and I would as faine preferre 
my servants, therefore let us be going. 

Now, anon wee came to Fancie, who had gotten Wit 
and Reason : and as soone as shee had espied me. 
Friend (quoth she), welcome, better late than never. 
Now I trust wee shall not part so soone as we have 
done. Yes (quoth I), for any thing that I can see : 
What shall I doo with thee ? What (quoth shee), wilt 
thou not yeelde to Reason ? Yes (quoth I), so 
Wisdome will mee. Why (quoth Reason), am not I 
servant to Wisedome ? Yes (quoth I), so is Wisedome 
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thy maister. And (quoth he), hath not my maister 
sent me hither to tell thee, that there is no man but 
must yeeld to his Fancie. Tell him (quoth Wisedome), 
where Grace doth goveme, Fancie must obey. Yea, 
but (quoth Reason) Nature foUowes Fancie. Yea, but 
tell him (quoth Wisedome) divine grace bridles nature. 
Yea, but (quoth Reason) nature will have her course. 
Tell him (quoth Wisedome) with leave of divine 
power, else not. Why then (quoth Reason), shal 
Fancie be nothing 1 Yes (quoth I), with naturall 
Reason, but not with divine judgement. Why then 
(quoth Reason), what doo I with her ? TeU him 
(quoth Wisedome), helpe her to cosin fooles, and so 
fareweU. 

Now, Love, we must passe by, who thus saluted 
mee : Why, now I trust we shall be friends, for all our 
falling out. Not a whit (quoth I), I have done with 
Love : gramercie, I will no more of thy companie. 
What 1 (quoth Love) wilt thou not be ruled by Rea- 
son ? Yes (quoth I), so he be not ruled by Nature. 
Why (quoth he), wilt thou not allowe Reason to yeelde 
to Nature? Yes (quoth I), Naturall Reason. And 
(quoth hee), wilt thou take Reason for no bodie ? Yes 
(quoth I), when I am without Wisedome : and when 
you are with him, what doo you thinke him ? — a line 
to leade a foole to Love, and a jest for Wisedome to 
laugh at. Then (quoth hee), I see thou art out of 
liking with Love, or out of Love with mee. With 
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both (quoth I), but with thee never so much, as 
when thou wouldest bring mee in liking with Love : 
therefore leave thy illusions, for I like neither them, 
thee, nor thy Love ; farewell. Nowe was hee skipt 
from Frenzie, and got to Patience, with whome (when 
we had escaped) Frenzie, wee found sitting togither. 
Nowe (quoth Patience) at last I trust (though long 
first) we shall bee friends. Come, let us live togither. 
Soft (quoth I), no haste but good, I remember an 
Italian proverbe : Pacienccia e cosd de poltrone. Pati- 
ence is the patterne of a pesaunt. Peace (quoth Rea- 
son), you will not be against mee, will you? Yes 
(quoth I), if I like you not ? Why (quoth hee), dooth 
not Reason aflfirme Patience a remedie in aU perplexi- 
ties ? — ^A remedie ? (quoth L) No : shee is a rest 
betwixt Rage and Reason, in a discontented minde. 
Why (quoth hee), is shee not a vertue ? Not (quoth I) 
as thou canst consider her. Why (quoth he), dooth 
she not set the discontented minde at quiet? No 
(quoth I), but shee makes the minde that would ease 
the bodie, with outward rage, kill the heart with in- 
warde freatting. No (quoth hee), Patience is a Con- 
tent. Yea (quoth I), with a Discontent. What? 
(quoth he) will you admit her no bodie ? Yea (quoth 
Wisedome), with naturall Reason, but with Wisedome 
a forced Content, in eflFect, an unwelcome rest to a 
wofuU minde, a Vertue amisse concey ved, yet better so 
taken then refused for Rage : but when bad is the best, 
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let both alone. Thus Wisedome deemes her a Vertue, 
that waites on Villanies, and such a Vertue, as the ver- 
tuous mind doth not love to trouble it selfe withaL 
Adieu. I have no more to say to thee, nor will I have 
to do with thee. Well, now was our first passage past 
over : now must we passe by Vanitie : there was a 
peece of worke. 

Now forsoothe began Vanitie to reach out her hand- 
Freend (quoth shee), welcome, I thought I had lost 
thee. Soft (quoth I), hand oflF, triumph not before the 
victorie. Why (quoth shee), shall not Reason stay 
thee ? No (quoth Wisedome), teU her, not when I see 
him so neare Vanitie. Why (quoth Reason), is not the 
beautie of ladies, the braverie of apparell, the sweete 
sound of musicke, the pleasant taste of wines, and deli- 
cate dainties, the gallant shewe of stamping steeds, 
with flaunting feathers, rich jewels, and such like, suf- 
ficient to perswade thee to keepe us companie 1 Then 
art thou obstinate, I thinke. No (quoth I), I see a 
sentence over your heads, suflicient to set mee farre 
inough firom you. What is it 1 (quoth Reason). Oh 
(quoth I), Vanitas vanitum, et omnia vanitas. Nowe 
(quoth hee), I have no more to saye : I see my maister 
is too neare thee : Vanitie, farewell, I must away with 
my maister. So away went we by Infamie, who was 
readie to weepe for sorrow, to see that now his lady 
had gotten nere a servant, nor hee nere a companion to 
make him so merrie, as to sound his trumpet. 
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Now passing alone, towards the Gates of Vertue, wee 
came to Knowledge, who presently as hee had espied 
Wisedome, vaylde his bonnet^ fell at his feete, and 
having done his duetie, rose oflF his knee, and led us 
through the base court, and so to the hall : where first 
we met with Courtesie, who conducted us to the starre 
chamber : there was Learning with his Artes, which 
led us to Experience, who brought us to Time : whom 
as we caught hold of, they brought us to Vertue. Who 
first welcomming Wisedome, and shewing good coun- 
tenance to Wit and Keason, gave me a friendly nodde, 
and so staying a while, talking with Wisedome, she 
came at last to mee, with this sweete and favourable 
speecL Servaunt (quoth shee), I see thy dutie dis- 
charged, my commandement kept^ and my will ob- 
served : for thy continuance, Wisedome, hath given hie 
words, and I am content to take it. Now promise is 
to be performed, thou shalt have entertainment of my 
elder sister, who I know, at mine and Wisedomes re- 
questes, will not refuse thee. So onwards we go, 
towards this goodly ladie, whom when I came before, 
and fel on knee, she bad me welcome, with these 
words : Youth (quoth shee), the good report that Wise- 
dome hath made of thee, the good mind that my sister 
Vertue hath to thee, doo make me desirous to doo thee 
good : I wish thee well with all my heart, and uppon 
Wisedomes word I could be content to entertaine thee. 
But there comes no man to me without he have done 
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some notable acte worthie memorie : if thou hast done 
any such thing, let us understand it, thou shalt be pre- 
sently admitted : if not, beeing servant to my sister 
Vertue, thou maiest soone attempt it, (and once be- 
gunne) quickly finisht it : tUl then, content thy selfe 
with her entertainment, and thinke thou hast attained 
no Kttle honour. So turning from me, shee went to 
her sister, to whom shee used these words : Come, let 
us talke a little with Wisedome, touching the travaile 
of this fellow. Content (quoth shee), so away they goe 
togither to the Garden of Delight^ a place of such plea- 
sure as passeth my skill to set out. Now as they were 
going thither, I hoping to heare some good newes of 
entertainment : at the comming backe againe of Wis- 
dome, I heard the suddaine sound of such a trumpet, 
as with the loude noyse thereof I started, and so 
awaked. Oh good dreame, oh sweete sleepe, oh blessed 
vision, to give so good instruction, to keep me from 
destruction, from which God deliver me, my well 
willers, my friends and foes, and all one another that 
will thereto say. Amen. 

Now I have beene entertained at the hands of Vertue, 
svvorne her servant (though in sleepe), I must now 
(according to the commaundement of Fame) attempt 
some such enterprise, either by Learning or Valiancie, 
as may (by Vertues knowledge) purchase mee enter- 
tainment of Fame. Now for a young man it is hard, 
for now a dayes the gallantest youths become so 
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amorous, as that in long time, they have much to doo, 
and a great grace of God, if ever they growe vertuous. 
Wei, yet have I (better late then never) being warned 
in sleep, taken care now awake, to devise which way 
to worke, and what to take in hand, to deserve my 
ladies favour : and this I will promise you, there is 
mettaJls in the fire, which though they came from many 
countries, yet are they heere so mingled, and abide so 
well togither, as that if it shall please God to let me 
finish it, I hope to bring to such perfection, as shall be 
worthie to bee put in memorie. Till when, beseeching 
God to grant me his heavenlie and favourable aide, and 
all good mindes to pray for the same : I pray for them, 
and all other, that it will please God to graunt us all 
his grace, that wee may not attempt any thing but 
vertuous, that to his glorie may make us famous on 
earth, and in heaven acceptable to his omnipotent 
mercie. So be it. 

N. Breton. 
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To the courteous and gentle Reader. 



/^ ENTLE reader, reade no further then you like, if 
^-^ youfinde any thing to your content : thinke well 
of me for my paines. If there be nothing that likes 
you, my lucke is naught : in nothing there can be no- 
thing, yet something may be found, though nothing to 
any great purpose. Well, there are divers nothings, 
which you shall read further off, if you will take paines 
to tume over the leafe, and peruse the red tha;t fol- 
hwes. Now, though I wiU wish you hokefor no mer- 
vaihus, or worthie thing, yet shall youfinde something, 
though in effect (as it were) nothing, yet in conceit a 
pretie thing to passe away the time withall. Well, if 
you stand content with this nothing, it mxiy be ere long, 
I will send you something more to your liking: tiU 
when, I wish you nothing but well. And so I bid you 
farewell, from my chamber at the Blacke Fryers. 

N. B. 
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A DISCOURSE OF A SCHOLLER 
AND A SOULDIER, &c. 




The Scholler ahney talking to himselfe. 

N a countrey unknowne, travailed certain 
persons unnamed, of which two onely un- 
acquainted, met togither unlookt for, the 
one a Scholler, the other a Souldiour: 
which ere they met, had passed many a wearie walk. 
Among which, one day about three or fours of the 
clocke in the afternoone, the Scholler almost tyred 
with extream travaile, sate himselfe down on a banck 
side, under a shady tree, where, with a hungrie sto- 
mack (having not dined nor supped weU many a day 
before), he fell to sucking of certaine rootes, which he 
had gathered in the fields as he went : and finding no 
better fare, to fil his beUy withall, he thought good to 
feed his fancie with some contentive conceit or other : 
but finding no occasion to make himselfe merrie, all 
comfortlesse and solitary to himselfe, he used this 
speech. 

Oh, what a wearie life it is to travaile ! Knowledge 
(I see) is hardly come by, and hardnesse is unpleasant 
to the heart : when the heart is ill, all the body is the 
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worse : the body not well, how can the mind be at 
quiet ? And the mind disturbed, what case is man in ! 
Ah, moulde of mishappe, framed to so many miseries ! 
Oh, cursed fortune, that bringest out of frame a thing 
so blessedly framed ! Oh, fond will, to crie out upon 
fortune : oh, wilfull wit, that dost not see thy foUy : 
oh, vaine foUy, that so hast led my fancie : oh, foolish 
fancie, that so hast followed folly : and oh, foole I, so 
much to follow fancie ! 

But why do I make this mone? I see nothing to 
dislike me : alas, so see I nothing to like me. Why ? 
am I discontent with nothing ? No, but that I see no- 
thing to my content. Why ? doth it dislike me, that 
nothing contents mel No, but that nothing doth 
neither please nor displease mee. Why ? in nothing is 
nothing, then what so disturbes mee ? That what must 
be nothing, for some thing it cannot be, yet some thing 
it is. And what is it, trow I ? It is Aliquid nihil, 
that some nothing know I. What ! do I know no- 
thing ? No : yes, I know this thing, that nothing is 
something : and what is that something ? Why nought 
else but nothing. Then since tis but nothing that 
breeds my disliking, let me see what something is, in 
this same nothing, which nothing seemes something, 
and yet is but nothing! It is my conceit. Conceit. 
What is that 1 A secret gift unto the mind. What 
secrets are hidden ? Whats hidden is not knowen, but 
that it is hidden. What is that it, hidden ? Something 
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unknowen : then till it be knowen, what is it ? Nothing 
in knowledge, yet something unknown, then something 
tis, nothing, as was before shewen : in truth little 
something, but prooves to be nothing : and yet that 
same nothing, no little sore something to breede mans 
disliking. Beautie, riches, honour, vertue, friendship, 
love, time, &c. 

Beautie, what is it ? — a deception of sight, a secret 
gyft of nature given to the body above captivitie, 
saving that it may be conceived to be nothing : yet is 
it some thing in shewe, though in substance nothing, 
yet thus much to disliking, that it breeds a liking, 
whereby growes a greater disliking, yet both as much 
as nothing. For beautie is but a secret allurement of 
the eye, to liking of the person where it is placed. 
Now that liking grow to love of the person beautifull : 
which but for beautie (sometime) were more worthie 
hate, then, in this it falles out to bee an illusion, a 
deceit of conceit, by allurement of the eie. But whereof 
growes this ? but of the fault of conceit : which I 
shewed before, is (though something) nothing. Then 
of notiiing growes nothing, but nothing : if then this 
deceit grow of the fault of conceit, which is something, 
the fault can be no something, and then cannot beautie 
be any thing but a shadow : which in substance is no- 
thing, though in conceit something : but in knowledge 
nothing. But let mee leave this vaine nothing, and 
thinke of some thing else : which well considered, may 
come to as little, or as much nothing. 
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Riches, that must needes be some thing : and yet 
let me see, is there no mo nothings then one? Oh 
yes, how many are there ? and what are they 1 Oh, 
there are seven nothings, one in respect nothing : an 
other nothing, in a maner : an other nothing, to trust 
too : an other nothing, durable : the sixt, a new no- 
thing, called nothing at all. Nowe let mee see which 
of these nothings is riches : in eflFect it is something, 
and that thing that worketh great things : it pur- 
chasetibi love, friendship, and contrarily hate and envy : 
it buyeth honour, and selleth honestie : it maketh 
things of nothing wonderfuU, and wonders things of 
nothing. It is a comfort to the mind, a corrupter of 
the conscience : it releeveth the poore, and pleaseth 
the wealthie : it is a help to obtaine vertues, so it is an 
occasion of vices : it is a worker of warres : it maketh 
peace : it is the occasion of much treason : it makes 
truth come to light : it makes the travailer : it keeps 
some at home : it makes the fine workman : it breeds 
idlenes : it makes the brave court : it beggers the 
countrey. What should I stay any longer upon it ? It 
is such a thing as hath such a sway in many things, as 
almost there is no worldly thing to be counted a 
greater : and can this then be nothing ? Yea : and 
how ? Why, it is nothing in this, it is nothing durable : 
it is a gift of fortune, who gives nothing but mutable : 
for a rich man to day, to morrow is poore : it is subject 
to many casualties : and in that it is so uncertaine a 
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thing, it is nothing certaine, not certainly nothing, but 
nothing durable, then in this it is nothing, though 
otherwayes something : but inough of this nothing, and 
now to some other, which seemeth something, but in 
fine, falles out nothing. 

Honour : that is a thing greatly sought, little found, 
and much made account of, nor for the vertue of the 
substance it carrieth with it, but for the majestic of the 
matter, which in substance is nothing : it purchaseth 
to the person honourable reverence of his inferiours, 
familiaritie with the nobilitie, and favour of the sove- 
raigntie. Now there are divers honours, one honour is 
gotten by riches, which is a thing nothing durable : of 
nothing growes nothing, then riches decaied, dies the 
honour, then that honour is nothing, in that it is a 
riches nothing durable. 

Another honour is got by valiancie, and that is in 
warre, whereby the captaine winneth the armes, that 
after during life, he to his honor, and after him his 
posteritie, to his and their honour, do honourably 
beare : yet for all this, well considered, it is nothing, 
for that it is not certaine : for that in warres to day is 
got, that to morrow is lost : to day hee gets an ensigne, 
that to morrow looseth his owne armes, body and all : 
if hee come home well with his victorie, yet Virtntis 
comes invidia : hee that did clime by vertue may be 
overthrowne by villainie : hee may bee accused and 
attainted that never did amisse : perjurie may make 
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forgerie to seeme no knaverie : many times might over- 
commeth right, and then executed upon condemnation, 
his house is come to destruction : then this honor, I see 
likewise is the nothing, that is the nothing durable. 

But leaving this, there is now an other honour, got 
by learning, which gaineth the knowledge of many 
things, and the use of the same. The best things it 
sheweth, and descries the woorst : it teacheth to know 
God, and how to serve, love, and honour him : it 
teacheth to knowe the divell, and howe to blesse us 
from him. By learning comes wisedome, by learning 
ill used comes folly : by learning comes fame : by 
learning comes favour of the highest : by learning 
comes all goodnesse : by learning comes that honour, 
that longest dooth endure : for after death, fame of 
learning is an honour to the person dead : and yet that 
honour nothing durable, for fame in deedc is but a 
fained thing by fancie : and nothing fayned can be 
true, which proves fame to bee no true thing : then in 
trueth it must be nothing. If then fame bee the chiefe 
honour of the learned, which, well considered, is neither 
any thing in substaunce, nor yet durable : then this 
honour (though many wayes something), yet in some it 
is nothing. 

Wherefore, leaving honour, let me see what thing is 
vertue. Oh, a heavenly thing, it is that which maketh 
the souldiour by valure honourable, and by the helpe 
of learning famous. It is the enemie to vice, it is that 
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which advaunceth the poore, and makes the rich ho- 
noured : it is an honour that the most honourable doo 
most honour : it is, in summe, the woonder of the 
worldc, the staye of wisedome, and the high way to 
heaven : and can this so worthie a thing be thought 
nothing ? Oh yea, and howe ? Alas, money is such a 
thing, as without that thing, there is nothing accounted 
in a manner anie thing. Vertue is a Jewell they say, 
but it is of small price, who will give any money for 
it ? Nay more, who will not for money become vicious 
of vertuous ? Alas, too fewe : then, by this I sec, that 
vertue in respect of riches is nothing, which riches in 
respect of vertue ought rather to be counted nothing : 
but beeing as it is (in respect of riches), nothing. I 
see it is the nothing, that is termed nothing in respect : 
and dooth not this nothing breede sufficient disliking 
in that, in respect of a thing of nothing, it should bee 
thought nothing? Yes, sure, but when nothing will 
helpe it^ let mee see some other thing which found out 
in kinde, in fine comes to be nothing. 

Friendship, what is that thing ? To bee shorty it is 
such a thing as I have found so much deceite in the 
thing, as I care to say no more of the thing, then that 
it is nothing to trust to, then for me it shall stand for 
nothing. Some will say, it is that keepes princes in 
peace, and countreys in quiet : of peace comes plentie, 
of plentie pleasure : pleasure maintaines health, and 
health makes a merry heart, and all this comes of 

K 
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heartie friendship. Yea, but where is that 1 Nescio. 
I can not tell, for the world is full of falsehood : that 
there is almost nulla Jides left in terris : and where 
there is no faith, freendship is nothing to trust too, 
and so let it rest that nothing, and to some other thing 
as much as nothing. 

Love, what is that? Oh it is a marvellous thing. 
Some say it is a god, called Cupid, but that is but a 
fonde thing that Fancie faines : and no fained thing 
can bee thought anything, but nothing. Some other 
say it is a straunge thing devised by desire, found out 
by fancie, followed with aflFection, obtained with friendly 
liking, and kept with faithfull care : But what thing is 
all this thing ? I never could see, heare, or reade any 
thing, that found it more than nothing. Some say, it 
is no god, it is rather a divell, that sets mindes on 
madding, and then it is a madde thing ; God blesse us 
from such a thing, that is woorse then nothing. Some 
say, it is a common thing, and yet it is such a thing, as is 
past man's conceiving, and all men's descrying, at least 
without faining, and fained things nothing, howe can 
this bee any thing (but in a manner) nothing ? then 
leaving this nothing in a manner, let mee go to some 
other thing, which yet will prove nothing. 

Time, what may that be ? a straunge^ thing that 
ruleth all things, and yet it selfe nothing. Some faine 
it to be a thing like a man, with a balde head, saving a 
locke before on the forehead, with a pair of wings on 
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his shoulders, like an angell, and with a sithe in his 
hande like a mower, fetching his stroke, as though he 
had alwayes some worke before him : but this is but a 
fained thing, which they set out balde behinde, and 
with a locke of hayre before, for this reason ; that 
time, when it is once past, is not to be caught ; it 
is to bee used as it comes, and narrowly to be watched, 
that it slippe not away unawares, lest when it is past, 
repentance findes it too late to wish for. His wings 
betoken speede, that he makes where hee goes, accord- 
ing to the old proverbe, " Time tarrieth no man/* His 
sithe shewes his labour, that hee never stands idle : for 
Time will bee ever set about some thing, and if wit 
want discretion to set him to some good worke, will is 
not without some toy or another to tume him to. 
Happie is hee that can use him well when he hath him, 
and twice happie he that doth alwayes warily watch 
him, to tume him to good use. 

But who is he that ever sawe him indeede, as he is 
set out in shewe ? Nemo. None that ever I could 
heare of Then being but a fained thing (as many 
other are), let it passe as those things, for a thing of 
nothing : which being knowne to be nothing but a 
fained thing, let it rest in substance nothing, (though 
in conceite, a secret thing), which may proove in a 
manner (well considered) nothing. But nowe there is 
a newe nothing (as yet) unspoken of, which if a wise 
man heard mee keep such a prating to my selfe about 
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nothing, hee would hang it on my sleeve for a rewarde, 
for him that deserves no better thing. Well, the cheefe 
nothing of all, which is the nothing at all, that is the 
nothing that I see here to delight me, which made me 
use all this speech of nothing. 

But whom do I see yonder before mee ? What, is it 
a man ? why then there is some companie to comfort 
mee in this calamitie : then that is some thing yet to 
drive mee out of this nothing. Well, I will rise to him, 
to see what he is, and whither he travaUes : whence he 
came, and what he intends to doo : it seems a stout 
fellow, by his steme looke : it seemeth by his warlike 
countenance, hee should be a souldier. A souldier ? 
what should hee doo heere abouts without a captaine, 
farre from any towne, and alone without company ? Is 
he not some outlaw, that liveth here in the wildemesse, 
who takes the spoile of such poore travailers as my 
selfe ? and heereby, it may bee, he hath more company 
at hand, eyther in their caves, or in the wooddes 
heereby, God knoweth. Well, I hope the best, that he 
may yet be some man that travaUes this way in God's 
peace, meaning neither me nor any else harme. There- 
fore, towards him I will And therwithaU up he rose, 
and to him he went. But what countrey man may he 
bee? I will see. And so when he came somewhat 
neere imto him, he used his speech. 

The SchoUer to the Souldiour. 

Ben tr ovate, signore; hien trouve, motinsieur; huene 
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halaco, es la vuestra merced. Salve, Domine. Coun- 
trey man, well met. 

The Sovldiour. 

Well met, good friend. Che sete voif Inglesef 
Dou venes vous, Amigo f die mihi quceso. 
The SchoUer. 

Oh, syr, for that I see you imderstand the English 
tongue, and my travailes in these countreyes hath not 
beene long : leaving other languages, you shall under- 
stand, that first for my countrey, I was borne in Isola 
Beata ; I come from I know not whence, and am going 
I know not whither ; by profession, I am a scholler : 
now what are you ? 

The Sovldiour. 

Friend, I professe armes; and to aunswere thee 
otherwise, I was borne in Terra Fortunata; I come 
from a combat, and am going to a challenge. But what 
a fantasticall fellow art thou, to tell me thou commest 
thou knowest not from whence, and art going thou 
knowest not whither ? What 1 hast thou studied thy 
selfe staxke mad, thou speakest so undiscreetly 1 
The SchoUer. 

No, syr, but indeed I am somewhat wUde headed 
with want of companie, and almost halfe mad for lacke 
of meat, so that blame mee not if I speake wilely : for 
indeed when a man hath bene long fasting, the braines 
will be out of temper, and when the head is ill, all the 
body is the worse, and the wits not at best : and yet 
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schoUers are haxdly brought up, therefore they should 
away with hardnesse the better : their allowance in 
coUedges is but small, therefore little meate should 
content them. 

The Souldiour. 

SchoUers brought up hsCrdly ! No, it is the souldiour 
that hath the body to beare hardnesse : hee is seasoDed 
(as the carpenter sayes by his boords) for all weathers ; 
he can go further with a crust and a cuppe of colde 
water then the scholler with his pound of beefe and his 
potte of beere : the scholler must have his diet at due 
times, or else his stomacke will wamble, and hee must 
be sick like a woman with childe : and oh, it must be 
well dressed, or else it goes against his stomacke, and 
if hee fare ill once a weeke, he Kves hardly. Alas for 
him, the souldiour must have his meate when he can 
get it, and take pains himselfe to dresse it, and eate it 
perhaps at midnight, disgest it as he may, give God 
thanks for it, and thinke himselfe happie if he so may 
have it. Therefore in respect of the souldiours life, for 
his fare, the scholler is at farre better state then the 
souldiour : but then for honour, the life of the souldiour. 
The SchoUer. 

And why so ? 

The Souldiour. 

For that the scholler sits alwayes crowding at home 
in his chamber, eating up the wealth of his countrey, 
with his nose over the fire, or lapped up in a furred 
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gowne, to defend him from the cold of the winter : 
and in summer plucking uppe the flowers that should 
bewtifie the ground, and so goes he plodding up and 
downe, with his eyes bended downewards, as though 
hee were seeking pearles among pybles, or else staring 
into the element, as though he watched when the man 
in the moone would come out among the starres : and 
when they come in againe, then they fall to reading of 
one booke or other ; sometime they reade the famous 
acts of gallant souldiours, such as Caesar, Alexander, 
Hanniball, Hector, Achilles (and many other that I 
leave to recount), whose victorious deedes they take 
pleasure to peruse : but the base minded fellowes are 
never the more ready or willing to stirre their owne 
foote out of the countrey to see an inch of service. 
The SchoUer. 
Oh, good sir, speake not so in discommendation of a 
scholler : for why, if he sit at home (as you say) he is 
not idle ; when hee is reading on his booke, and when 
hee looketh downwards, it is because (his braine being 
busied about studie) hee would not lift up his eyes, 
least the beholding of some vaine thing or other (which 
the world is fiill of) should carrie away his wittes with 
a wanton delight from his desire otherwise determined. 
If he lift them up into the heavens, it is either for 
heartie repentance he makes unto God for his oflFences, 
or else for his grace, to studie no higher causes, then 
may be granted with his favour. 
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Now, though hee stare, as you tearme, upon the 
moone and starres, to marke their courses, and by them 
to disceme and note further causes, it argues not there- 
fore that he watcheth a man in the moone : for indeed 
I have studied somewhat my selfe, and I have contem- 
plated the skie, the sunne, tlie moone, and starres, and 
this I will say, I have divers times scene a man or two 
in the sunne, but in the moone never any : therefore he 
was too simple to be a scholler, whatsoever he was, 
that would stare upon the moone to looke for a man 
in it 

Now for your noble captaines, whose triumphant 
deeds you spcake of, that schollers take dehght to reade, 
but not to follow : you are deceived, for there bee 
schollers that beare as high minds and as vaUant hearts 
as any men, and to tell truth, a good captaine was first 
a schoUer, who pursuing the valiant deeds of other 
men, hath beene by them set on to attempt the like 
enterprises. 

Besides, sometime you will graunt mee (I think) 
that counsaile and words dooth much in warres : is not 
poUicie one of the chiefest poynts in warres ? Experi- 
ence doth weU, but with art it doth better. What said 
Cicero ? Plus ego togatuSy quam armati decern. Hee 
did more in his gowne then ten in their coate armours. 
Cedant arma togce concedant laurea linguae. Let the 
gunne give place to the gowne, and give the brave 
tongue the bay tree. Was not Cicero oratorum pre- 
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stantissimus f an excellent scholler? Cataline was a 
brave souldiour, but yet Cicero and his side gave the 
overthrow. Again, how should the fame of your gal* 
lant souldiours remain in memorie, had there not bene 
schoUers willing (for the good will they bare them, to 
set them out with such a grace of glorie, that all men 
shuld be glad to read and heare them, yea, and a num- 
ber to follow them ? But every man must not, nor can 
bee a souldiour : for some must be at home for divers 
causes of importance appertinent unto the common 
wealth, which in their kinds are as worthy honour as 
the souldiour. 

The Souldiour. 
Not so. I graunt that it is necessarie for some to sit 
by the fire side while the other fetch wood and cole. 
But they are slouthfuU, while the other take paines, 
and whether is more worthy honour, labour or idle- 
nesset Againe, when the souldiours of Kome had 
plaide the men, in the overthrowe of Cataline, was it 
not a fault in Cicero to shew such arrogancie in his 
speeches, to take upon him more effect then ten men 
in armour? Eyther he meant it merrily, by some 
odde tenne persons, that never came out of the 
towne to the battaile, because yet he said somewhat 
unto the souldiours to encourage them : and they that 
were away neither sayde nor did any thing. And so 
h^e meant it to the discommendation of their cowardise, 
in keeping farre enough from the fight : or else he 
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meant, hee prated more himselfe then any ten soul- 
diours in the campe. But happie it was for him that 
the day went of his side, though the victorie came not 
by his eloquence : I graunt hee did great good with 
his perswasions, for in deede good wordes will move 
much, especially in good causes as that was : besides 
God is good, and he dooth commonly give the good 
victorie : and if he suflFer them to be overthrowen, it is 
for a further good he meanes them. 

Now therefore, if he had given the chiefe glorie to 
God, and the rest to the valiaunt captaines and soul- 
diours, in my judgement he had done wel : but to 
come out with plus ego^ me thinkes he played the 
foole, ipse, Againe, whereas you speake of the great 
favour of schoUers, that they doo unto souldiours, in 
setting foorth their famous deedes, I must give them 
commendation for their paines, but for honour, confesse 
who deserves more honour, the man that dooth the 
deede, or he that wryles of it when it is done ? 

I graunt learning an ornament and a necessarie 
appertinent unto a souldiour. Otherwise in deede, it 
is hard for him to bee a good captaine ; for by learning 
he knowes upon what cause it is good to beginne 
warre : and warre offered, upon what cause it growes, 
and if it bee without cause, howe good then is the 
defence. Else if a souldiour will upon a fagarie or 
madde humour in the head goe showe his great busi- 
nesse and little wit, hee knowes not, nor cares not. 
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upon whome, where, or for what cause : I will say his 
foolishnesse makes him unworthie of the name of a 
Bouldiour : his deedes worthie to bee put in oblivion, 
and himselfe unworthie honour. Therefore I confesse, 
a good captaine had neede to bee somewhat a schoUer, 
ere he take armes in hand : but yet in his schoUership, 
not so worthie honor, as when he hath shewed him 
selfe a souldiour. Marrie this I allowe of the un- 
learned, the scholler is to be honoured, and the soul- 
diour to be beloved. But yet I say still, the souldiour 
is to bee honoured, both of the scholler and the un- 
learned : of the scholler for his wisedome with valure, 
and of the other for his stoutnesse with vertue. Now 
what say you for the scholler ? 

The SchoUer. 
This I say : the grounde I think was before the 
grasse, the tree before the fruit, the plaine song before 
the deskant, and so foorth. The ground I must confesse, 
is worthie love, for bringing foorth grasse : so is grasse 
to be loved for the cattailes sake that it feedes, which 
wee live by. Nowe if the ground brought out nothing 
but mosse, then were it littie to be loved : againe, the 
grasse cut, and not well handled, would doo little good, 
and were worthie as little love. The tree were ill, 
would beare no fruite : and the fruite ill, would please 
no taste : the plaine song, were plaine stuflFe, without 
deskant, and the deskant were a madde peece of 
musicke, without plaine song to be the ground. 
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But as the ground for the grasse, so the grasse 
for his sweete juyce : the tree for the fruite, and the 
fruite for the sweete taste : the plaine song for sweete 
deskant, and the deskant for skill, are loved. So is the 
schoUer for his learning, and the souldiour for vertue, to 
bee honoured alike : and if any more then other, the 
schoUar, for that hee findes by learning, what is honour, 
howe it is to bee gotten, howe maintained, and what to 
be esteemed. Hee sees whether his bodie be to his 
minde, and if it bee, then if both be fit to abide the 
life of a souldier, then dooth hee proove a famous 
fellowe, if God send him good fortune. If not, why 
then he takes in hand, law, phisicke, or divinitie, the 
most excellent study, whereby to winne no less honour 
during life, then fame after deatk By learning comes 
knowledge, by learned knowledge comes a man of 
meane countenance to give counsaUe unto princes : by 
learning is scene what sinne is, howe it is hated of God, 
and what hurt it doth to man : by learning is vertue 
founde, and howe it is beloved of God, and honoured of 
the best minds, and so ought to be of all men : by 
learning comes the knowledge of the nature of many 
things, and the use of the same : by learning can the 
phisition cure the souldier beeing sicke or hurt : by 
learning dooth the man of peace knowe the law of 
armes. In summe, I know no man excellent in anie 
thing without learning, which is the ground of all 
excellencie. If then learning be excellent, the time 
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that is spent in that, is most excellently well bestowed, 
which time may be well called the schoUers time, and 
the scholler for so well bestowing that time, most 
worthie to bee honoured. Now what say you for the 
souldiour 1 

The Souldiour. 

Marrie this I say, the better the grasse, the more is 
the ground esteemed : and till the ground beare grasse, 
what was it to be esteemed, but as barrain, and there- 
fore a thing of little worth ? but when it brings forth 
good grasse, then it is called a fat grounde, good ground, 
and so fortL Marrie if this grounde lie in a colde 
comer, it will be long ere the grasse spring, and being 
come up, it commonly proves sower, and doth not so 
soone nor so well fatten the cattell, as other that lyeth 
somewhat neere the sunne. Againe, if the grounde 
lye verie high, and neere the sunne, then is the grasse 
so parched with the heate, that there is little sweete- 
nesse left in it for the cattell. Then must it be kept 
with watering to coole the heate, and to refresh the 
roote of the grasse withall. Againe, the cold ground 
must be often dunged, therby to give it more heat, and 
with that warmth, to comfort the roote of the grasse, 
that it may the better come up. 

Now I do not denie but these grounds may bee 
both indifferent good in their kindes, after they have 
bene well used as I say. But the ground is to be con- 
sidered of according to his nature : and if the ground 
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bee of nature to beare grasse> and such common hearts 
as will feede cattell, it is not to bee despised. But if 
it bee of nature to bring forth flowers, hearbes, rootes, 
and fruites for man himselfe to feede on, is it not to be 
made account off, farre above the other ? Yes, surely. 
And this mind am I of, that at the first creation, when 
God had made the earth, he gave it a secret nature to 
bring forth fruites, but many sundrie grounds, sundrie 
kinds of natures, which according to the same are to 
be esteemed. God, when he had made the ground, hee 
said, let us garnish it with grasse, flowers, hearbs, trees 
and fruits, and so forth. 

Now he thought it not worthy the looking on, till it 
had brought forth the fruites, flowers, and hearbes, which 
his heavenly majestic had given it a secret nature to 
bring forth, to beautifie it selfe withall. Which flowers 
and fruites, some hee sawe heere, some there, and 
according to the fruites, hee esteemed the plotte of 
ground whereon they grew ; therefore say I, the ground 
is to be thought off according to the goodnesse of the 
fruits, which naturally and not by helpe, it brings 
foortL The tree was before the fruite, but till such 
time as it brought forth fruite, what was it but a 
stocke, not worthy the proyning ? 

Now there are divers trees, which according to the 
nature of the soyle wherein they grow, bring foorth 
fruits, nutmegs, cloves, cinamon, ginger, mace, pepper, 
orenges, limons, pound-citrons, pomegranets, grapes, 



Digitized by 



Google 



ayid a Souldier. 79 

and auger in canes, melones, abricockes, artichockes, 
prunes, raysons : and for rootes, eringos, potatoes, and 
a number of other, too long to recite. The colde 
countries yeeld waterish fruit, as plumbs, peares, apples, 
berries, and such like. The temperate soile brings 
forth fruit, neither too waterish, nor yet too drie, but 
betwixt both. Now the trees are to be thought off 
according to their fruits : is not the cinamon tree to 
be esteemed above the apple tree ? is not the damson 
tree to be accounted off above the blackthorn tree ? 
Is not the pippen tree to be esteemed above the crab 
tree ? The abricock, above the common plum ? and the 
cherrie above hauthome berrie 1 Yes out of doubt, ac- 
cording to the sweetnesse of the taste, is the fruit to 
be beloved. In the garden of Paradize, there were 
divers fruit trees and fruits, but one chief that was to 
be honored above al other : for feeding wherof man 
was driven out of the ground, and forst with toile to 
get his living abroad in the world, with God's high 
displeasure. Therefore some trees are above other to 
honored. Plame song is good musicke, but not so 
good as when the deskant is made to go with it. 

Now there are divers grounds, which according to 
the deskants are to be esteemed : what sweeter her- 
monie, then among the bjrrds of the field ? what bjrrd 
so much honoured as the nightingale ? and why ? but 
for her sweet change of notes : when she first begins 
to record, it is a pretie bjrrd. But when she sings out 
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in the midst of May, about midnight, the weather faire, 
and she in a fine bush : oh tis a heavenly noise, to 
heare the sweete wretch. 

So the schoUer is to bee made account of for his 
learning, for his sight in divers arts. But now men 
are borne under divers planets : as some under Jupiter, 
those are imperious fellows, those are good to be 
princes : some under Satume, they are froward of na- 
ture, and good to make lawiers : some under Venus, 
and they are good to make solicitors of love : some 
under Mercuric, and they are good to be secretaries, 
for they are (commonly) ingenious : some under Sol, 
those are hot fellowes, those are good to make mar- 
riners, they may best abide the cold of the water : 
some under Luna, and they are weake of nature, and 
subject to much sicknesse, those are good to make 
phisitians, to helpe themselves and other that have 
need of them : some under Mars, and they are the men 
that prove the gallant souldiers. Now if the scholler 
be borne under that planet of prowes, and in hiB time 
of studie be addicted to follow that which he sees wor- 
thy honour, which both reason perswades his minde, 
and nature leads his body too : is not he worthy to be 
honoured above the scholler that is weake of nature, 
and unfit for any exercise of great honor ? Yes, surely. 
My selfe have studied a little in divers arts : but ever 
I was most bent to this art of warre, when I scarce 
knew what a gun meant ; me thought it did me good 
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to looke on a Bword blade, ere I knew whether it should 
have a hilt or not. 

What shall I say? I loved a drum and a fyfe, 
better then all the fidling musicke in the world : and 
growing to some yeares, I would practise now and then 
a little of warlike exercises, till in the end, the delight 
therein, drew me quite from my booke : so that when 
I had learned first to serve God, and how to serve 
him, to do no man wrong, and take as little as I 
might. 

I left my schoole fellowes, and foorth I go to seeke 
adventures. Now law I have enough, for my selfe (as 
I said) I will doo no wrong, and take little. And 
among souldiours, StaflFord law, martiall law, killing or 
hanging is soone learned. For phisicke I have enough, 
I know a litle turpentine will heale a great cut : a 
cobweb and salt, or bole armonick, will stint a bleed- 
ing. If I be ill at ease, I fast it out : I doo as hogs 
doo, never eate meate, till they see whether they shall 
live or die. Tush, sicknesse comes by ill diet ; then 
learn by one surfet to use the better order twise for it : 
but souldiers use, is to keepe no dyet, but to abide all 
hardnesse ; therefore they commonly are not sicke, but 
upon the bullet, which, if it light in the breast, they lie 
not long on it : so that they have no need but of the 
heavenly Phisitian, to crave his heavenly mercie, to 
purge their soules from sinne, that it may appeare pure 
and acceptable before him, at the day of judgement. 

M 
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And now minding not to say much more in this mat- 
ter : what say you for the schoUer ? 

Schol. Sir, I must needs say, you have said well for 
the souldier : but yet I must say, that note the lives of 
them both, and you shall see the schoUers life most 
worthy honor ; and why ? the scholler findeth (as you 
say) by discretion, whether his body be to his mind, 
and both apt for arms : if not, yet he is readie and 
able to instruct those that are able, in those chiefe 
poynts that do most appertaine unto that art. Whereby 
the willing mind (having but litle knowledge) may 
speedily purchase great perfection by small experience. 

Further, the schoUers booke will not let him be ydle, 
but to fall to some honourable studie or other. As if 
he study phisicke, I fetch my authoritie out of Scrip- 
ture : doth not Christ bid us honour the phisitian ? If 
he studie law, what thing is more honorable, then that 
which keeps countreys in good order, the prince in 
peace, and the subjects in awe, the well dooers in con- 
tinuance, and the offenders in feare ? And is not law 
then, an honourable studie ? If hee studie divinitie, 
who in the world more worthy honour, then he that 
pronounceth the word of God, to the comfort of the 
penitent, and the perdition of the obstinate ? In that 
studie is scene, who is the good souldier, what is the 
good quarrell, against whom it is good to fight, and 
who gives the overthrow. The true Christian is the 
good souldier, which with onely faith, fights against 
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the foule fiend Sathan, and all his filthie and hellish 
crew, whom Christ hath overthrowne, and troden under 
his feete, this is the good fight : to God be given the 
glorie of the overthrow. 

And is there any time more happily spent, then in 
this war? is there any man so worthie honor as he 
that spends his time so happily ? no sure, this is the 
good souldiour, and this souldiour is the schoUer. 
Againe, the schollers life is civil, modest, content with 
Utle, desiring no mans hurt, and wishing all men well, 
loath to have his hands embrued with blood, and sorie 
to see the crueltie of the bloudie souldier. The schoUer 
studies how to set out the souldier, how to keepe the 
subject at home in order, the countrey in quiet, and 
himself in health : the schoUer seeks by law, to redresse 
the poore mans wrong : the scholler studies to knowe 
all good, and eschew all ill. If the souldiour do so too, 
then is he as worthy honor, as the scholler, but no more. 
But in truth, I have not heard many such like soul- 
diours as your selfe seeme to be : for you were an old 
scholler I perceive, before you were a yong souldiour, 
if your practise in armes hath beene as great as your 
studie in arts, I must thinke you a rare souldier, yea, a 
captaine worthie to lead a great armie : but if you will 
confesse a truth, I thinke you will not any longer de- 
fend your opinion, in that the souldiour should deserve 
honor above the scholler. 

Soul. Yes surely, though I must confesse, I see in 
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you the mind of a souldier, and the perfect points of a 
good schoUer, and for your learning worthie honor, yet 
will I (though un worthie of any commendation, having 
never done any famous explojrts) give the chief honor 
to the souldier. For though the scholler do find by 
reading, what is the good fight, who is the good soul- 
dier, who is the enemie to be overthrowne, and who 
gets the victorie : yet if he know this and will not put 
it in action it is then but for others instruction, and not 
for his owne soules health. Againe, he that hath read 
litle, by grace may have sufficient knowledge, that the 
divell is naught, and faith is the onely defence for him : 
God is the onely victor, and his be the glorie. 

But further, he that is borne under Mars (as T said 
before) and hath any thing studied the Scriptures : he 
will in the honour of God, go travaile the world, seeke 
out such obstinate rebels to Christ, as take them unto 
Antichrist, leave God, and serve the divell : such 
when he findes, he will destroy them, that they may 
not Uve to infect other. What better death, then in 
such a quarrell ? What life so worthy honor, as such 
a death ? What action so famous, as such an enter- 
prise 1 Oh good souldier, that so honors his God : 
sweete Christ, that upon the crosse lost hm hart bloud 
for his sake, that he will in his quarrel, to do him ser- 
vice, adventure, and willingly loose his heart bloud, 
and his life in this world for his sake : knowing as- 
suredly, that he shall find it again, with ten times 
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more blessed joy in the world to come. The souldier 
seeketh adventures here and there, slayeth wild beasts, 
and would destroy the simple traveller : the souldier 
challengeth and slayeth the villaine that slaundereth the 
vertuous : the souldier is courteous to all men, he is 
modest with modestie, to shew the height of his mind : 
the souldier is content with any thing, and sometime 
with nothing : the souldiour doth helpe the oppressed 
in a rightful cause, and doth hurt no man but enemies : 
the souldiour imbrues neither his hands nor his blade, 
in the bloud of any, but those that would do the like 
in his breast : the souldier hath a martiall law, for such 
carelesse persons as will not obey the law of armes, 
appointed to maintaine good laws, and to cut off the 
offenders of the same. In sum, the souldier is the ser- 
vant of God onely, the scholler waites too much of our 
lady to do God good service. I say not all schoUers 
are so, but I wish that the souldiers were so, but as 
God is above our lady, so his souldier above her scholler 
to be honored. How say you, scholler, will you allow 
me this or not ? 

Schol. Syr, I cannot but allow you this, that the 
woorthy souldier is to be honored above the wanton 
scholler ; but I must say the wise and carefull scholler 
is more worthy honour, then the wild and carelesse 
souldier. But I will a little speake of the scholler, and 
80 I will either have it, give it, or gree upon it. You 
must consider, sir, we are by nature all the children of 
sinne, but by adoption the children of God. 
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Now for the planets, indeed the child that is borne 
under Mars, is most fit for battaile, and under Mercurie, 
for studie. But he, say I, that is borne under Jupiter, 
whose parents were borne, the one under Mars, the 
other Mercurie, he shall have the operation of Jupiter, 
wholy, and partly each of the other in him, and such a 
fellow say I, will prove the man of honour in deed of 
aU other. 

As for example, was not Marcus Aurelius a gallant 
and worthie souldier ? did he not bestow great time in 
his studie ? who wrote his works but himselfe 1 I will 
not stand upon examples : was not David a brave 
souldier ? A man worthie of great honor ? did he not 
bestow great time in his PsaJmes 1 had he not as great 
a deUght in his booke, as in battell ? Well, was he not 
in love with Berseba 1 and was he not sorie for it ? 
Well, though he served our lady a litle, he loved Grod 
best, and God loved him for all his offence : and why ? 
for that he left his foUie, was sorie for his sinne, and 
was ashamed of himselfe: he craved mercie in heart, 
and was therefore received into favour. 

Wherefore, good sir, condemne not schollers for 
serving ladies, which indeed is your meaning : for Ber- 
sebaes beautie bewitched the wits of king David, and 
made him quite forget his wisedome. Now there are 
fewe king Davids left for their wisedome : but for 
beautie, many Bersabaes. K then the world be as full 
of faire ladies as ever it was, and not men of so rare 
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\dsedome, blame not scliollers for their service, nor 
make souldiers saints for their mindes to God-ward. 

But as David was both a good souldier and no worse 
scholler, and Marcus Aurelius as good a schoUer as a 
souldiour, and were therefore more honored then the 
unlearned captains : so I pray you grant that the vali- 
ant scholler, in honour, is to be preferred before the 
unlearned souldier: and that the scholler is so fit a 
companion for the souldiour, as they cannot well be 
one without the other : and being togither, do deserve 
the greatest honor of all men living. There is such a 
love and union betwixt them, and the one is so neces- 
sarie unto the other, that some men think, the one and 
the other is as it were aUer ipse: so that they doo 
deserve like honour, and not one to be higher then the 
other. Now, sir, what say you ? Will you thinke so 
well of the scholler or not ? 

Soul. Beleeve me, scholler, since thou commest so 
neare me, welcome : this I must say to thee, I see thou 
hast a good minde to a souldiour : and therefore since 
thou art entered into travaile, and I have bin in some 
skirmishes, let us both forget we are at home, and 
being here, let us determine to season our selves for all 
weathers; let our faithful praier be our defence against 
the divell and all his temptations : my sword be our 
defence against bodily enemies, and thy wise counsell 
my comfort, to arme my selfe with patience. Let us 
feare neither fire nor water, care for no weather, faire 
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nor fowle : stick no^.for night, nor day : take what we 
finde thankfullie, part it friendly, and spend it merrily : 
live togither lovingly, and die vertuoijsly : so shall we 
be spoken of on earth famously, and live in heaven 
eternally: which that God may graunt willingly, let 
us fall downe presently, and pray heartily, that we may 
rise roundly, walke wisely, and speed luckely. What 
sayest thou, scholler 1 

Schol. Oh, sir, right gladly : and since you have so 
courteously vouchsafed me your companie, I here 
sweare my selfe, your owne at commaundement al- 
waies, and as much as may bee : I rejoyce to have 
found you, I hope to live with you, and never to leave 
you, so dearely I love you, that I will die with you, ere 
I will forsake you : and as you doo love me, so put 
your trust in me, and this bee sure of me, that you 
shall commaund mee, till lives ende, beleeve me. Now 
that we may togither, to the heavenly place thither, 
the only place whither the scholler espieth, the good 
souldier hieth : with humble hearts lette us pray, that 
we may walke the way, that at the latter day, we 
may have cause to say, truth will not lead astray. To 
which good and blessed place, God grant us all his 
grace, that when we have runne this race, that we may 
walke apace, that within little space, we may all face 
to face, behold our blessed Lord, whose name with one 
accord, let us with laud record. And so let the souldier 
make much of the scholler, and trust to the scholler. 
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that he loves the souldier, and let us be sure of this, 
when we do pray, I wis, Gods hand doth never misse, 
to worke for our availe. 

Thus did the souldiour put the scholler out of his 
nothing : and togither they are gon about something : 
but for that I know not what, till I see them againe, I 
wil here bid them farewell, and with my selfe wish you 
well : promising, that if I do meete them, you shall 
heare what became of them. 

Till when, and ever, God so blesse us here, that we 
with joyfull cheare, may all at once appeare, before his 
heavenly throne, to which his grace alone, guide us 
right everie one, both men, women and children : I 
would hee were hanged that will not say. Amen. 

Marti Mercurius. 

KB. 
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To the courteous and gentle Reader. 



It yTE thinks I heare a number say. What meanes 
•^^-*- this feUowe to fU our eares toith miseries ? 
Why ? our eyes arefuU ynough aireadie : tell us some 
merry tale, if thou wiU have any money of us. Such I 
answer e, A Christmxisse song is worth a ewp of ale: I 
am no hyrding for halfe-pence. And this I wHl tell 
youy it will do you no harme, hut keep you from worse 
exercises. It may he, you mmf think it well done ; if 
not, I wish it better, and you well. 



FINIS. 

N. Breton, Gent. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE AEGUMENT. 



A SWEET young scuU^ in time of tender yeeres, 
-*" "^ In soMiours hands, espa/ped hUling neere : 
And growing on, did run through many breers. 

As in the booke, do plainly foUow heere. 
Long 'wandering, in a world of miseries : 
Loathiifig her life, she lamentably dies. 

Her miseries, in number are hut five. 

Yet in those fiA)e,jwe thousand haps of hate : 

Which she endurde, whiles that she uhis alive. 
And dide at last, in miserable state : 

What need vnore words, the rest herefoUowes on : 

For mourning minds, to sit and muze upon. 

FINIS. 
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THE MISERIES OF MAUILLIA. 




(HAT, shall I write the chronicle of mine 
owne calamities? Why? The greefe is 
so great to remember them, as my heart 
must needs burst ere I can halfe make an 
end of them. Sorrow sokes long ere it slayes ; care 
consumes before it killes ; and destinie drives the body 
into much miserie before the heart be strooken dead 
Oh, ladies, looke upon me ; princes, pittie mee ; lords 
and gentlemen, let some remorse move you to bemone 
the marvellous mishaps of no base person, whom losse 
nor gaine, wealth nor want, pleasure nor paine, greefe 
nor ease, feare nor hope, weale nor woe, one thing nor 
other, could once bring downe to submit her minde to 
the slaverie of the world : but in spite of fortune, both 
moone and starres against her, and none but one to 
comfort her, wandred through this wretched worlde, 
escaping the poysoned snares of most pestilent and 
subtile mindes, breaking the force of wanton aflTection, 
and conquering the crueltie of cankred Cupid : con- 
teining her selfe with all discontent, lived till all 
worldly mindes were wearie of her companie, and dyed 
long after shee was wearie of the world, wherein shee 
had passed such innumerable woes, as fewe will be- 
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leeve, lesse can indure, none but her onely selfe can 
recount. 

But why shall I tell this tale ? who takes pleasure in 
a tragedie? Why? myrth is in many places, and 
sorrow is no where welcome. Then let me holde my 
peace : alas ! I cannot. And why 1 I have swome to 
my selfe, the world shall see my miserie : but what am 
I the better ? Oh yes, should I sit still and weepe ? 
so shall I but spill mine eyes, and marre mine head. 
Sit still and sigh? Alas, so shall I but abide more 
sorrow, wilfully then wilfully : and can my griefe be 
any thing eased by laying my miseries before me? 
Why ? They say, that the eye sees not, the heart rues 
not. Oh, thought is the torment of torments : and can 
I chuse but see my selfe ? and by sight of my selfe, to 
bring in memorie the sorrowes that I never put out of 
my mind. What need I then to record, that I cannot 
but remember ? I must keepe mine oath, how shall the 
world wonder at me ? Some mindes pittie me, and 
other bee warned by me, and all mindes erne when they 
thinke uppon mee, if I say nothing. 

Wherefore, sweete friends, that faire ladies wish 
their welfare to you and aU the worlde besides, I will 
here unfolde a trunke full of such torments, as no 
minde can well beare, nor any heart but would burst 
with the carriage : the verie sight will affray the eye to 
looke on it, and the heart will pant with griefe to 
thinke on it. But since I now am gone, that to my 
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lives ende have borne it, and none I thinke now wil 
dare to meddle with it, nor if they were enforced were 
able to abide it, I will heere set it downe to the pittif ull 
viewe of all good people, whose wits will conceive, and 
wills peruse, judgements beleeve, and harts lament, the 
summe of such sorrow as never was heard of. 

In the troublesome time of a king unnamed, in a 
countrey too well knowne, a certaine towne sacked by 
suche souldiers as hadde little mercie uppon the harme- 
lesse enemies, it was my unhappie parents hap (among 
many other), to faU into the hands of these bloudie fel- 
lowes, who, embrewing their blades in the aged breasts 
of my poore father and mother, caring no whit to heare 
me crie at this cruell act, nor pittying the teares that 
bitterly fell from an infants eyes, spumed me at their 
feete, spet in my face, flung me out of doores to goc 
seeke my fortune. Whereas I laie weeping, hearing 
some say, Knocke the elfe on the head ; Peace, squall 
(quoth another) ; Let her bawle, sayes a vile boy ; Be 
stil, you were best, baggage (quoth a hard hearted 
man), with a drawne sword in his hand. Not one 
would say, Alas ! poore girle, take her up ; but still must 
lye uppon the bare earth, till some good mind would 
looke upon me, or mercilesse mind wold make an end 
of me, or else God of his mercy would some way com- 
fort me. 

And being then betwixt foure and five yeares of age, 
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well able to bring out a word, I cryed, Oh Jesu, Jesu, 
and said, sweet God, though he had many to helpe 
besides me, yet, as in the Scripture you may reade, 
Christ ever loved the little ones; so surely (beeing 
little and unable to helpe my selfe) he shewed his great 
mercifuU might in helping me to the handes of a poore 
laundresse that followed the campe, who taking me 
into a cabbin where she kept her vitling, so intreated 
with her friend, a souldiour of the campe, that he gave 
her leave to keepe me (though hardly), yet better then 
to lie in the streetes. 

But Lorde, what miserie did I then abide ! When 
my houres of breakefast, dinner, or supper came, then 
(as I was wont) I called Mother, but I heard no sounde 
of Daughter. I was wont to be set in lap, and dandled 
and danced, and colled about the necke, with many a 
swete kisse : my father would take me by the chinne, 
teach me to holde up my head like a prettie maide, and 
then call mee good gyrle, sweete mouse, owne wenche, 
and dads byrd, and in the ende with a prettie smile, 
please mee with an apple or peare, or some such chil- 
drens joy or other. When I came out of the parler, 
happy are they in the haU, could first catch me in their 
armes, with God blesse my sweete mistresse : love me ? 
yea, oh it is a faire gentlewoman, who could finde in 
their heart, to hurt such a sweete soule 1 The maidens 
would sing mee, the neighbours would give me prettie 
things, and straungers that I never sawe, would make 
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much of me : and every prettie childe would be glad 
when they might play with mee. In summe, the world 
went with me. 

But nowe, this (something) kinde, but greatly curst 
woman, with whome I must now make an ill chaunge 
to take her for my mother ; when I would crie A little 
drinke, Some bread and butter, I would go to bed : 
Peace, you litde whore, would she say; leame to he in 
the strawe, you are like : tarrie and be hanged, is 
meate so good cheape ? I will make you grate on a 
crust, ha^ you monkie, you shall have butter with a 
birchen rod : then if I cried, take me up, clap, clap, 
clap, clap, set me downe againe, crie tiU thy heart 
burst, I thinke it longs to bee knocked on the head, 
you were not best to keepe such a wrawling, heerc is a 
trouble with a monkie. 

Oh, heere was a miserable metamorphosies, then got 
shee me a booke, and a feskew : now began a new 
miserie, when I woulde bee at play, either with the 
catte, or a little dogge, or making of a babie, of an olde 
ragged doute : then woulde shee come with a rodde. 
Come on, you urchen, you wiU never come to good; 
pull the clout out of my hand, slapt it in my face, tosse 
mee by the shoulders, and squatte mee downe so mis- 
chievouslie, that I had more minde to crie, then to my 
Christs crosse rowe. 

But yet at last, with much adoo, it pleased God to 
make mee somewhat apt to my booke, that within a 
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while I had learned to reade any place in the Byble, so 
that then she tooke some delight in mee, and then she 
would use mee somewhat more kindly. 

Then did she set mee to my needle, there was ano- 
ther miserie. I must leame to make a waterflower, in 
an old ragge, good enough for a sampler for mee. 

But many a time did shee make me prick my fingers, 
with suddaine shoving my hands togither, before shee 
would leame me to hold my needle : many a whyrrit 
on the eare had I, before I could leame to take two 
stitches, and leave two : with Thou untoward apes face, 
wilt thou never be handsome ? 

But see how good was God unto me yet in these 
my miseries, he made me so cunning at my worke, 
that within a while, I could make a pretie hemme, 
gather a plaine ruffe, and make plaine worke pretelie, 
so that then she began indeede to make very much of 
mee, with Thats a good gyrle. 

But, oh! what a miserie of minde it was to me, 
to heare that woord : alas! then I remembred my good 
father, who commonly was wont to say so, when I held 
up my head at his bidding. 

But with that miserie, see another : nowe was I set 
to my worke, and if I wrought well and apace, so that 
I got her any money, then I had a peece of the better 
bread, and a cuppe of indifferent drinke, or else bread 
and water, and many an unhappy bang had I, poore 
wretch. 
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And thus continued I, seeKe wench, in this miserie, 
till it pleased God to graunt mee deliverance by this 
blessed meane. 

The towne was besieged, the walls were scaled, the 
souldiours entred, slewe a number, some they raun- 
sommed. This poore lawndresse I saved the life of by 
my humble suite to the captaines : which being my 
countreymen, and knowing my parentage, hearing my 
tale of her kindnesse (not as I tel it nowe), but other- 
wise to their content, graunted her life, and with a 
hundreth crownes, sent her by water away with a poore 
fisherman, with commaundement upon paine of death 
to see her safely conducted to the chiefe citie that she 
desired to go too. Thus was I now rid of my first 
miseries, in my time of infancie, which continued with 
me for the space of three yeares and upwards. 

THE ENDE OF THE FIRST MISERIE. 



THE SECOND MISERIE. 

Now when I had sent away this olde vitler with 
more crownes then shee was mistresse of many a day 
before, I now fell to worke to mend the captaines 
ruffes, to draw up a brack, or a broken stitch : which 
done, I would to my booke, which both pleased God, 
and the captaine liked very well of : and so weU, as 
seeing me oftentimes sit, sighing by my seKe, to thinke 



Digitized by 



Google 



102 The Miseries of MauiUia, 

upon my parents death, my losse of wealth, my hard 
life with the laundresse, and my present unhappie 
estate, nothing to my hearts content : one day in the 
morning, walking about a garden, he called me to him, 
and there used this speech unto me. Mistresse, &c., I 
am sorie to see your sad and heavie countenance. I 
perceive, though you be yoong of yeares, God hath 
blessed you with a good wit, crave his grace to use it 
well : take thankfully the crosse that he hath laide 
upon you, and give him thanks for his great mercie, in 
delivering you out of the hands of your enemies : no 
man is sure of life, the worlde is variable, you see to 
day a man, to morrow none : this scourge of warre is a 
plague for our sinnes, and a warning to penitencie. 
We now have wonne the towne, but God knowes how 
long we shall keepe it. 

Wherefore, seeing that I see you growe in yeares^ 
likely in short time to proove a propper woman, and 
that now having escaped the handes of enemies, I 
would bee loth you should rest neare them, I will send 
you to such a place with my page, and such and such 
gentlemen my friends, that I know will (for my sake) 
safely conduct you thither. 

What I said to him I have now forgot, save I re- 
member this, that (yeelding him thankes) I beseeched 
his speedie dispatch from thence : where being but a 
foolish girle, I should bee eyther attempted to vanitie, 
or fall in some too good liking, which (perhaps) one 
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unworthie, or else in the captaines absence (the soul- 
diours somewhat overseene) I might be offered some 
villanie. 

Therefore I had no minde to staie, but thinking 
every day a yeare till I was gone, I remember within 
two or three dayes after, I was sent away, with two or 
three gallant gentlemen and the little page : by whome 
the captaine had sent a letter unto a brother of my 
fathers there in the countrcy, to whom he wrote for 
me, in earnest and friendly sort, as you shall see here- 
after. 

But first I will teU you of a newe miserie, that by 
great mishappe befell mee. As wee were travelling 
towardes the towne that wee were determined to goo 
too, about foure score myles distant from the place 
whence the captaine sent mee, suddainly, at unawares, 
there issued out of a woodde a horseman or two, verie 
well appointed, who, drawing somewhat neare us, began 
to charge uppon us : and to bee short, sette uppon us, 
and for the time, (0 Lorde !) mee thought it was the 
sorest fight that ever was : the speares flewe in peeces, 
then went the swoordes clish clash : anon they were 
unarmed, downe were their horsses, and the men on 
foote fell to it so fiercely, that now one, and then an- 
other, were cut and mangled so sore, that I was even 
halfe dead to behold them. 

What shall I say ? long lasted this combate : but at 
last none had the better bargaine, for first the horsses. 
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and then their maisters, were forced to give the world 
a farewell. 

Oh Lord, that ever seely wench should be borne to 
see such a day! Judge nowe what miseries was I 
fallen into ? my parents dead, their goods gone, I in 
enemies handes : yet once escaped, and safe in the 
captaines guard. Nowe looking more libertie, am falne 
into further daunger : in the enemies countrey de- 
prived of my company, manned but with a poore boye, 
and in perill of my life, farre from any towne, my horse 
runne from mee, and I on foote. How shall I doo ? a 
hungry stomack will call for mcate, meate will not be 
had without money, money is none heere, except with 
the dead souldiours : and alas ! my heart will not serve 
mee to rifle a carkasse, but see what is use ? The page 
is in thejr pockettes, hee is filching for crownes. But 
come away, boye ; alas 1 what good will money doo, 
where there is no meate to get ? 

Yes, mistresse (quoth hee), you shall see, God will 
send us some odde pesaunt or other this way, with a 
bagge of bread and cheese, who will gladly sell his 
dinner for crownes : if not, I hope to kill some odde 
pigeon in the feelde, or one thing or other, that wee 
will roste finely and quickly, and away. Why, alas! 
boye, howe shall wee doo for fire ? Oh, mistresse, the 
fire-locke of my pistoU, my match and a httle powder 
in my flaske, and light my match ; and then a fewe 
rotten stickes out of the hedge, and a few of these drie 
sedges, oh, they will bume roundly. 
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Thus did the poore boye a while comfort me, but 
having wandered all that day, that nighty and the next 
morning, without either meeting any man, or seeing 
any thing to shoote at for our releefe, sighing with 
sorrow, I prayed God yet to provide us some poore 
repast or other. 

Who heard our prayer, and gratiously graunted our 
requests : for having past a little further, wee espied 
comming towards us a cowe, which had a goodly 
udder, to whom wee came neerer and neerer, praying 
God that shee would stand still till we had gotten of 
her milke to comfort our selves withall : and (as God 
would) the poore beast made no haste away, but seemed 
glad to be milked, her udder was so full : well, thanked 
be God, heere we sped well. 

For in steedc of a payle, I tooke my hatte, and 
though shee was the first cowe that ever I milked, yet 
I fell to it so handsomly, that I got my hat full : out 
of which, first my selfe, and then the page, drunke so 
heartily, that it sufl&ced us for that day, and that we 
left in the hatte served us till the next day at night 
When the poore page laying him downe upon a banke 
side to take a little rest, being heavie with great weari- 
nesse, forgot to looke to his little dagge that hee had 
under his girdle, the spring whereof beeing started up, 
and hee leaning on it, made it of it selfe discharge a 
bullet into his right hippe, so that hee was not able to 
rise alone, but lay in such torments, as that I was 
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ready to swounde with sodaine greefe to beholde him. 
But the little wretch bearing a better heart then his 
poore mistresse, made little bones at it. Mistresse 
(quoth he), the hurt greeves me not so much, as to 
thinke how I am hindred from my heartie desire to 
shew mine humble duty in conducting you to your 
uncles house. But since God hath laide his punish- 
ments upon me, I beseech him to graunt mee his grace 
to take it patiently : alas ! I thinke I am the most un- 
happie villaine in the worlde. But, mistresse, this is 
the worlde ; a man that hath travelled many coun- 
treyes, and passed great perilles, being tossed in many 
tempestes, among the boyling billowes of sore seas, in 
the ende comes home, and perhappes, walking but 
through his owne ground, his foote slippes off a bridge, 
and is drowned in a ditch : though I bee but a boy, I 
have beene among men, I have carried my maisters 
peece and target in bote skirmishes, when the bullets 
have flyen about mine eares, yet alwayes I thanke God 
escaped hurt : and see, now am halfe spoyled, and no 
enemie neare mee. But, alas ! goode sweete mistresse, 
weepe not so, then you will kill me outright, for the 
griefe of your sorowe will goe nearer my heart then 
the hurt by a great deale ; you shall see it will do well. 
Was not this a wise boy ? Yes, surely, and such a 
kinde hearted wretch, as it would have made a heart 
of stone to have bewayled his miserie. But nowe in 
this extremitie, what was to bee done ? Alas ! howe did 
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I devise to helpe this poore maimed page : first, the 
blood must bee stinched, and ho we was that done ? I 
remembred, that in time that I lived with the lawn- 
dresse, I sawe a souldiour come in one day, with a 
wipe over the shinnes, that hee lay by ten dayes, ere 
hee could go on it. Nowe a surgeon of the campe, 
to stinch his bleeding, tooke certaine droppes of his 
bloud that fell uppon a hotte bricke, which beeing 
dryed, he pared oflF the bricke, and strewed it into the 
wound, which dust did quickly stinch the bleeding : so 
tooke I the drops of blood, which being dried against 
the sunne, fel to powder : which I used in like maner, 
and so helpt the poore boy. 

His bleeding stencht, the ladde began to looke some- 
what chearely, and with the water in his eyes, for kinde 
dutifull love, with humble thanks, thus spake unto me. 
Oh deare mistresse, how shall I ever live to deserve 
this sweete favour? surely, if I may live to do you 
good, I shall thinke my selfe a happie man : surely, 
mistresse, the world is neere at an ende, when things 
fall out so contrarie, the mistresse to serve her servant. 
Well, God reward you, I will pray for you, and if I live 
I will somewhat deserve this your singular goodnesse. 
Alas ! mistresse, I remember my maister was wont to 
use a kinde of leafe, that growes neare the grounde, 
there be great strings in it, I thinke they call it a 
Planten : wiU you see if there growe any heere abouts ? 
I wiQ make shift to put it into the wound; it will draw 
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it and keepe it cleane, till wee come to some towne, 
where we may meete with some surgeon. 

No, boy (quoth I) looke heere growes wilde isope, 
and that is good indeede, for the olde woman that I 
was withall, I see once heale her hand with it, which 
shee thrust through with a knife, as shee was opening 
of oysters. Even as you thinke good mistresse (quoth 
the boy). So now wee have got some helpe for the 
hurt, our meate was farre to seeke : but God is a good 
God, and ever will be. 

In this miserie, as we sate sighing to thinke how wee 
should do for meate, comes by a foxe with a little 
lambe on his back, whom first the boy espied, and 
cried, Mistresse, mistresse, looke yonder is a fox with a 
lamb on his back ; for Gods sake run to him, and crie 
Now, now, and the foxe wiU be afraide, and leave the 
lambe behinde him : and as the boy said, it feU out : 
the waight of the lambe beeing too much for him to 
run withaU, I overtooke him, and fraying him with a 
loude crie, hee let fall the lambe, and away he went : 
thinke how glad was I of this lambe. Which bringing 
to the boy, Good mistresse (quoth hee) let mee helpe 
to flea him : and so kindly togither wee sate, plucking 
off the skinne, and cutting the quarters one from ano- 
ther: which with the boyes devise of powder and 
match, and the fire-locke of his dagge, wee made fire 
and roosted finely. And I remember oftentimes as I 
went for sticks to make the fire, the poore boye would 
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somewhat yet shewe his kinde honest dutie. He would 
entreate me yet to let him tume the spit, that we made 
of an olde sticke, and as he was turning, to make mee 
laugh (which was hard to doo in this miserable case) 
he would say, Mistresse, you are cooke, and I am skul- 
lion ; if I bume the meate, beate me for my labour : 
who would thinke that such a young gentlewoman 
could play the cooke so pretily ? Alas ! do not bume 
your selfe in the fire : God dehver us quickly of this 
miserie, and defend us from all other. Amen (quoth 
I). Anon he would sing one merrie song or other : now 
he would whistle in his fist, and by and by teU mee a 
tale of a rosted horse, onely to make me merrie withall, 
but when he saw nothing could make me leave my 
heavie thoughts, then fell hee to sighing with mee for 
company, and I might perceive by litle and litle, how 
his sorrow of heart more and more increased, by the 
teares that did ever distil downe his cheekes, I was 
forst to force a smile. Why, weepe not for mee, boy 
(quoth I), I am well enough, and I hope shall do better 
ere long ; I am sorie to see thee in this case. 

Alas! mistresse (quoth the boy), it were better I were 
hanged, then you should be so sadde for mee : for Gods 
sake let me see you merrie, and I shall bee even whole 
withall. Will ye have an olde song? Then would 
hee have up a peece of stuffe, that would make a dog 
halfe dead to laugh at it : thus with a little pleasure, 
we lived in this great miserie a long time. But oh 
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good God, that sent us the good lambe, to doo us so 
much good, the flesh served us many a day, and the 
skinne served to lap about the boyes lame legge to 
keepe it warme. Which beeing dressed orderly, even- 
ing and morning everie day, within a fewe dayes grew 
BO wel, as that he was able to set his foote on ground, 
and then leaning on my shoulder with one hand, and 
resting on a staffe with the other : wee went onwards 
through a great forrest, where when we had travelled 
many a wearie steppe, at last we came to a great hill, 
which when he had gone over, at the foote thereof, lay 
a wilde bore, who when he had espied us, came run- 
ning with open mouth, and at the poore page he strooke, 
who with the pistol! that hee had charged, shot him 
full in the head, but not before he was sore wounded in 
the legge : I, poore soule, was in such a case, as that 
heart I had not to fight with the bore, nor power to 
leave the lame boy. But abyding still the ende of the 
combat, I stinched the bloud, bound up the hurts, and 
tooke of the grease of the bore, to annoint the olde 
hurt withalL Which done, we wandred on, till anon 
we came to a poore cottage, where dwelt a poore sheep- 
heard, to whose house when we came, and finding none 
about the house, we knocked at the house, and not re- 
membring common country speech, God be heere : 
wee heard none aske who is there, a great while. At 
last, comes out a crabbed old woman with her daughter : 
How now, what would you have ? heere is not for you. 
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The daughter being of somewhat younger sight than 
the mother, puld her by the arme : Mother, mother 
(quoth she) it is a gentlewoman, she is in silke, and 
fine, she is as brave as our young landlady. Is she ? 
then let us go see what she is, I will goe talke with 
her : and so with a countrey cursie, Mistresse (quoth 
she) whence come you ? and whither will you ? what 
doo you lacke ? and what young boy is that you leade 
so ? Good mother (quoth I) a poore mistresse as it 
falles out. I came from the campe, and am going I 
know not whither. 

This poore boy was a page unto a captaine, a friend 
of my fathers, who with two other gentlemen, was sent 
with me to mine uncles house, a gentleman heere in 
the countrey. But my friends are both slaine by the 
enemies, who likewise at one instant, took al their 
leaves of the world togither. This little lad onely 
escaped away with me alive, who by misfortune caught 
a hurt first in the thigh with a buUet, and scarce able 
to go alone, hath here bene hurt againe by a wilde 
bore, at the foote of the hill, yonder by the wood side : 
but he hath slaine him : for witnesse, beholde here is 
some of his greace. But because the poore boy is some- 
what stiffe, with the hurt of his legge, I beseech you 
let me have a chamber, and a bed for him, and not of 
the woorst, I wiU content you well for it. Yes, mis- 
tresse (quoth she), with aU my heart, come neare, God 
be thanked that the wUde beast is dead : oh it was a 
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vengeable theefe, hee did much hurt heere in the coun- 
try, many a time hath he made me leave my burthen 
of sticks behinde mee : hee once fraide my chUde here, 
almost out of her wits. 

WeU mother, (quoth the page), I warrant you now 
he shaU do no more ; hurt I am the last, I warrant you, 
that is, or will be slauie by the wilde bore here abouts. 
Wherefore good mother, let us go in quickly ; I find my 
selfe somewhat faint with bleeding : Marrie come 
(quoth she), mine owne sweete boy, and therewith she 
kist his cheeke. Oh, mother (quoth I), I thanke you ; 
believe mee, it is the best natured boy on earth. 

Thus in we went with him, had him to bed, opened 
his wounds, washed them with milke, for lacke of white 
wine : and then asked counsaUe of the olde woman, 
what was best to lay to the hurt ? Tarre, mistresse 
(quoth shee), we commonly use when the wound is not 
deepe : but, berlady, for this I can tell you what we 
will doo, a little flagre, and the white of a new laid 
egge, mingled with a litle honey, you shall see, I will 
make a medicine for him : but let him take a sleepe 
first, oh it will do him good, and against he awake, wee 
will have some warme thing made for him. Content, 
good mother (quoth I), with twentie thankes : holde 
here is five crownes, take them to you, lay out what 
you will for Gods sake ; if any good toune bee neare, 
send for some white wine and suger, and a bottle of 
good ale. Yes, mistresse (quoth she), and God his bles- 
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sing on you : whiles this holds, you shall not want any 
thing, and when this is gone, ile sell all the sheep I 
have, before ile see you miscarrie. Gramercie, good 
mother (quoth I), God reward you, and if I live, and 
ever be able, I will make you amends. I thanke you, 
sweete mistresse (quoth she). But see, the boy is fast 
asleepe. Let him alone ; my daughter shall sit here at 
the doore to watch when hee wakes, and if he need 
any thing, she shall see him have it. 

WiQ you go a little into the garden and gather a 
flower ^2 (or cockes my bones) I have not bid you 
drinke yet. Come, shall we have a messc of milke 
and a peece of cheese 1 I tell you, though I be but 
a poore woman, I have a cup of good ale in my house ; 
my good man loves it, and hee will have it, and he is 
worthie, for whyl he gets it. Thus went this old 
woman and I to our vittailes, which I fell too full 
aavourly : but as we were sitting, being in summer 
time, the window open against us, the old woman 
espied her husband comming home, through his field 
afore the doore : now under his arme he had a burthen, 
which the old woman mervailing at : Mistresse (quoth 
she), looke, yonder comes my good man with somewhat 
under his arme; I muse what it is, shall we go see ? 
Yea, mother (quoth I), and so we went to meete the 
olde man, whom when we came neare, we perceived it 
was a hogs head. Nailes, mistres (quoth she), what have 
my man brought home, on Gods name, a hog^ head % 
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hath he come by it trome? Thus at last as we were 
talking, the olde man put off his cap, and made a leg 
or two. What, landlady (quoth he), how doo your 
mustriship ? I have good news for you ; to carrie mine 
old mistresse ; the wilde bore is dead, and here is the 
head of him. 

Gramercie, father (quoth I), for thy good newes; but 
I pray thee be covered, thou art deceived. No, faith, 
man (quoth she), but it is a good gentlewoman ; looke 
here, man, what gold she hath given me ; she knowes of 
the wilde bores death : here is a litle lad within that 
kild him ; he is asleepe. Oh he is sore hurt. When he 
wakes, we will give him some warme drinke. Is it 
true, woman ? (quoth he.) Yea, man (quoth she), I pray 
you bid this gentlewoman welcome, and to morrow go 
to my landladies, and tell her of her ; I know she will 
send for her, and make much of her, and for the boy 
too : there he shall be well tended, and have better 
things made him then we can devise for him. Yes 
(quoth he), I care not if I goe to morrowe morning. 
Welcome, mistresse (quoth he), I pray you if you lack 
any thing here, call for it. 

Thus as we were talking togither, in comes the Utile 
gyrle. Mother (quoth she), the gentlewomans boy would 
have his mistresse. Oh Lord (quoth I), let me go to 
him. So to him we went all, asked him how he did ? 
Mistresse (quoth he), well; and better (quoth he) I shall 
be shortly, for I fcele my selfe at a good poynt. I am 
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content to go whither God doth cal me. With that 
word, I sunk presently downe to the ground, and living 
in a traunce a pretie whUe, at last I came to my selfe 
againe : when looking on the poore boy, I was ready to 
fall dead againe. Good mistresse (quoth he), be con- 
tented; doth it greeve you to thinke I should go to 
heaven ? believe me, but for you, I would not wish to 
live any longer. Mother (quoth he to the olde 
woman) here, hold this purse full of gold ; I tooke it out 
of the dead captains pockets : take it, spend it, but let 
not my mistresse want. And here is an other for my 
mistresse ; lay it up for her till she demaund it, but do 
not koope it from her, for Gods sake. Father, looke 
well to my good mistresse, it is the best gentlewoman 
that ever was borne : oh what paines she hath taken 
with me, in dressing my wounds, in leading mee up 
and downe, not able to helpe my selfe. Alas ! her 
parents are dead, and she farre from her friends, her 
yeares but young, her sorrows great, her comfort small, 
and she alone : if you should not use her well, you will 
soone loll her, and God will plague you. Good father, 
remember my words ; and, good mistresse, since I 
must needs bid you farewell, let me kisse your hand, 
for the honour I beare unto that most noble and vertu- 
ous heart of yours, which I knowe will pray unto God 
for me. Here, my sweete mistresse, take this pearle 
joye, set it in the ring that hangeth at mine eare; weare 
it for my sake, and God send you great joy withall. 
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Heere is the letter that my maister sent unto your 
uncle, the waxe is so dried, that it is almost open : I 
beseech you reade it. Though my capacitie bee but 
grosse, yet sure I had a great delight in hearing of my 
maisters talke, or to heare divers of his letters reade. 
Therefore, since this is the last that ever I looke to 
hear, good mistres, leave your teares weeping, and do 
me this favour. With much sobbing and sighing, at 
last, as I could, I read him these lines. 

To the right worshipfuU his very good friendy 

Maister H. F., Govemour of such a tmvne. 

This with aU speed possible. 

Commendations considered, with thanks not for- 
gotten, for continuall courtesies, present good will doth 
send you this newes of our late good hap. So it is, 
that we have had a sore conflict with the enemie, lost 
many of our men, and put to hard pushes. But in the 
ende we drove them to retire, followed them to their 
fort, drove them out of their skonce home to their 
doores, laid batterie to the walls, made breaches in 
many places, entred the towne, and by Gods helpe got 
the victorie ; to God be given the glorie. 

Now in the towne we found none of our countrey men 
nor women, but this Ktle soule, your neare neece : whose 
hazards and hard unhappie life, I referre it to her owne 
report. God hath done his part in her, and the wench 
is well minded ; T am glad to have found her, I loved 
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her parents well : for whose and for my sake, I pray 
you use her weU ; she is worthie to be made much of : 
let this page attend on her, and send these gentlemen 
back againe to me with all speed, that I may heare of 
her safetie, which I greatly desire. No more, but God 
keepe you. From the campe, this present and alwaies. 
Your friend to commaund, P. W. 

Oh Lorde, what a world of miseries brought this 
letter to my minde ! First, the remembrance of my 
parents death, then my hard life with the lawndresse, 
my libertie got by the captain, his favour so greatly 
extended so little to my good, the death of the gallant 
gentlemen, my hard escape with the boy, our per- 
plexitie for lack of meate, the boyes unhappie hurt, and 
last of all, this deadlie wound by the wilde bore : 
which of these was the most grievous thought ? And 
then what griefe was it to thinke of them aU togither ? 
AVell, to set me in further extremitie of sorrow. 

When I had read the letter : Mistresse (quoth the 
poore boy), now I thanke you ; I see I was sent pur- 
posely to attend upon you ; now, I trust, I have per- 
formed my dutie, I can but ende my Ufe with you. 
Farewell, good mistresse, once againe let me kisse your 
hand : which when I gave him, hee clapt it earnestly 
to his Kppes, and kist it twentie times togither. And 
fetching a deepe sigh, held up his eyes, and called to 
God for mercie : and with these last words. Farewell, 
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good mifltresse, the good poore wretch let go my hand, 
and gave up the ghost. But, Lord, how I cried ! Jesus, 
how the old folkes wept, and with teares intreated me 
to take it patiently I Good God ! how the little girle 
cried, Mother, mother, father, father. And oh, sweete 
Christ, howe then my heart throbbed, and was readie 
to burst with griefe to thinke I had no father, no mo- 
ther, no companion, no page, no fireend, no body to 
have any comfort in ! Well, this was such an houre of 
sorrow, as never poore soule endured : and thus I con- 
tinued, till what with entreatie of the olde folkes, 
that had me out of the roome where the boy lay, with 
pittic to see the olde folkes lament with mee : and with 
crying so much, I could crie no longer, and with Gods 
gratious perswasion, I tooke it as quietlie as I coulde, 
and for that night I got mee to bedde, where how little 
I slept, I leave to indifferent judgements. 

THE ENDE OF THE SECOND MISERIK 



THE THIRD TIME OF MISERIE WITH THE 
SHEEPHEARDS WIFE. 

Now, the next morning when I awaked (having had 
little rest all night) comes the old woman to call me 
up. Mistresse (quoth she), you will but hurt your 
selfe with lying in bed ; come, you must leame to rise 
a litle earlier shortly. Oh God, thought I, now doo I 
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feare that afterwards fell out : the boy they carried 
out to buriall to a church a mile oflF, but would not let 
me follow him, except I would put oflF my apparell, and 
put on an old russet peticoate of her daughters : which 
I was contented to doo; for the good will I bare unto 
the boy in his life, I would see him buried, though I 
had gone in a peece of an olde sacke, as (alas !) that 
was a little better. Well, now began a new miserie : 
after I had (with sorrowe enough) scene the boy buried, 
I returned home, as one as ready to go to the grave as 
he. But, Lord, to see the villany of these olde folkes ; 
the olde woman had devised, and so had schoolde her 
husband, to say as shee sayde, that I and the poore 
boye were brother and sister : that walking up the 
forrest, shee found lying in a highe way, begging of 
almes, and for that we were a couple of pretie children, 
shee had a minde to us, and for pittie tooke us home. 
Nowe the boye was somewhat sickly with fruite, ber- 
ries, plummes, and such geaxe that he had eaten 
abroade, that when he came to good lodging and good 
dyet, he even turned up his heeles. This was I also 
threatned to say, or else I were as good, &c. Nowe 
thinke of my extreame miserie, my last worldly com- 
fort, my good companion, the poore page gone. Alas ! 
that ever I was borne, I dye to thinke what woes I 
now was to endure. 

Now being come home, I was even faire set to hem- 
ming of such hempen stuflfe, and with such needle and 
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thread as my tender fingers were never used too : but 
now must of force leame to acquaint my selfe withall. 
But it was even a peece of worke fit for mee at that 
time, for mine eyes were so sore with weeping for 
the death of the poore boye, that I was not able scarce 
to see the threads, as great as they were. Oh, vilde 
creatures, of such cankred mindes, who could be so 
hard hearted I Now was my poore pages words for- 
gotten. Now were my crownes that should have bin 
my comfort fallen out to be the ground of all my 
calamitie. 

For not manie dayes after, when the olde woman 
and her good man had tolde over their golde, and sawe 
well what summe it did amount unto, then fell the olde 
fellowe to purchase a peece of lande and a fayre house 
uppon it. And nowe Jacke will bee gentleman, no 
longer a sheepheard : now sheepheards must make a 
legge, and doo reverence to this feUowe. But, Lord, 
how ilfavouredlie the olde woman could gentlewoman 
it. Well, now began my miserie indeede, to see my 
money laide out for others commoditie, and I nothing 
the better, but a great deale the worse for it : oh, it 
kilde my heart, and yet I could not dye, and kill my 
selfe I would not, for feare of Gods displeasure : for 
desperation is the high way to damnation, God deliver 
mee from that iQ thought. So then passing on the 
time as well as I could, I was now sent into a miserie 
of miseries ; I must both become a double servant, and 
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halfe a mistresse. I must sen^e the olde woman, I 
must leame to spinne, to reele, to carde, to knit, to 
wash buckes ; and by hande brew, bake, make mault, 
reape, binde sheaves, weede in the garden, milke, serve 
hogges, make cleane theyr houses within doores, make 
beddes, sweepe filthy houses, rubbe dirtie ragges, beate 
out the olde coverlets, drawe up olde holes : then to 
the kitchin, tume the spitte, although it was but sel- 
dome, for we had not rost meate often : then scoure 
pottes, wash dishes, fetch in wood, make a fire, scalde 
milke pannes, wash the cheme and butter dishes, wring 
up a cheese clout, set every thing in good order. And, 
alas ! to aU this was but another maid and I, and it 
was such an idle droyle, that shee would almost do 
nothing but sleepe, so that the greatest part of the 
worke was turned to my hand. 

Nowe for all my paines, I was faine to content my 
selfe with a cup of sowre whigge, or a dish of sowre 
milke, and a crust of browne blacke bread : lye upon a 
matte at night, in one sheete, and that so course, as 
everie threcd was readie to runne through my ribbes. 
Judge, gentlewomen, how little was my rest ; yet use 
made mee in time (too long) abide it a little better 
than at first. 

This life continued I, till the peece of land and the 
fayre house was purchased, then was other maides 
taken in, and I put to another ofiice, a greater miserie 
to my mind than that before. 
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Nowe, forsooth, I must attend uppon my young 
mistresse, the olde womans daughter, the most ilfa- 
voured and untowarde urchin that ever was borne : 
This baggage must I go teach her booke, and forsooth 
touch her I must not, but Good mistresse, looke on your 
booke : Yea, that is a fayre gentlewoman, when shee 
saide never a word, but I was faine to speake for her. 
If I complained of her, then. Oh you thinke much of 
your paynes ; would you have her reade as well as you 
the first daye ? Go, come not to mee with such twittle 
twattle ; then go to the gyrle. Ha, mouse, doth she say 
thou wilt not leame ? Marrie she lyes. Holde heere, 
wilt thou have a plum or an apple 1 yea marrie, it is a 
good gyrle : then was I glad to get apples and peares, 
and such geere, to bring her to the booke. And then 
the apish elfe, for my heart would not say a word, so 
that I could not for my life but give her a little slap 
on the shoulders : and if I did but even touch her, the 
monkie would set out the throate, and crie so venge- 
ouslie, that to it must the mother come : and then. How 
now gyrle ? teU me, doth shee beate thee ? Minion, 
you were not best toucL her, see you ? the wench 
would leame weD enough, and you were willing to 
teach her; well, you were best use her gently, least yee 
fare the worse for it ; and so away shee goes. 

Nowe would I sit weeping for greefe, that the squall 
woulde leame no faster : and if the hilding had got out 
of my sight, that then shee had ranne padling out of 
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my sight, and by chaunce spotted any of her cloathes, 
or taken a fall, (and yet it was olde inough) beeing be- 
twixt seven and eight yeeres of age, to go alone ; yet, 
as I say, if ought were amisse with her, I was checkt, 
snibd, called proud minks, rated like a dogge, and nowe 
and then beaten so extreamely, if the old crone were 
in an angrie moode, as shee was seldome little better. 
But yet the olde man (I remember) many times, when 
shee was laying on mee with a feggot stick, he would 
come and pluck her oj0f me, and say : Why, wife, forbear 
her; doo not use her so cruelly; let us not alltogether 
forgette our selves : wife, we are the better for her, 
remember the boyes wordes, surely God will plague 
us for it Tush, woulde shee say, meddle with your 
men, let me alone with my maides, you are a foole, you 
were best prate that all the worlde may heare you. 
Foote, I thinke you are madde, and I be plagued; you 
shall not be the worse for it^ I warrant you. This woulde 
the olde man, yet somewhat speake for mee, and if I 
were in the way, then was I the better at quiet : and 
many times I did marke the olde fellow, who for kind 
heart, yet to thinke of my abuse, he would fetch a 
deepe sigh or two, and so, with the water in his eyes, 
he would go his way from her. 

Now when she was out of doores, he would come to 
me, and sometime out of his pocket he would pluck a 
peece of white bread and rost meate, that he would 
steale from his wife, and give me in secret, and now 
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and then he would pluck me forth a peece of gold or 
two, and bid me lay it up for my marriage, if he should 
die before his wife. Why, shee was so hard hearted, 
that hee was afrayde I should have nothing. Thus was 
yet the good olde man somewhat kinder hearted of the 
two, and the money that I had of him from time to 
time, I would lay uppe as he bade me. But in his ab- 
sence, thus continued I in the olde womans handling, 
tiU it pleased God for her wicked mind, to laye his 
plague upon her. After I had passed away three or 
foure yeares with her in this miseries, then fell the olde 
woman sicke of the goute, which held her so sore in 
the feete, toes, fingers, knees, and almost all her joynts, 
that shee could neither go, sit, stand, nor lie in rest : 
oh, shee was so extremely tormented, that (notwith- 
standing all her crueltie towards me), it greeved me 
even at the heart, and made me shed many a teare to 
see her in such taking : but yet I had such a miserie 
with her in this time of her sicknesse, and almost 
would have killed any but mee : such an ill sent of 
oyntments and medicines, that she layde to her lame 
joyntes, such a doo in making her ready and having 
her to bedde, such a filthy sight to see her spitting 
upon the walles, such a vile ayre as was in her cham- 
ber : what with her filthie fleame that she spitte about 
the chamber, and with the beastly sweate of her un- 
holsome flesh, that a dogge would have scarce beene 
able to abide the roome. Yet was I enforced still to 
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tariie, sometimes so long, till I was almost stifled, and 
oft constrained to make all her medicines, so loathsome 
to my stomacke, that I was oft ready to swound with 
fulnesse of the ill ayre, that it did halfe overcome me. 

This wearie life lead I, till it pleased God to take 
away this cursed creature out of the world, whose 
covetous minde, even at the houre of death, called for 
the keyes of her chest, and scarce contenting her selfe 
to call to God for mercie, without either minde of the 
pages wordes, or my good service, or cheefely of Gods 
displeasure : her husband, her daughter, and one or 
two of her neighbours about her, with the keyes in her 
hand, not giving me one groat, in a suddaine sore pang 
(halfe franticke) dyed. 

This miserable life continued with mee for the space 
of foure yeare, or there abouts, and longer had conti- 
nued, had not God by her death sent me comfort, which 
histed not long. For that now having passed a few 
dayes in some better estate with this olde widower, 
then I had done, in the time of his wives (it goes 
against my stomack to tearm her mine olde mistresse) 
life. This old man, beeing as it were betwixt fiftie and 
threescore yeares of age, and somewhat sickly, made 
mee his nurse; I must looke to him, make him brothes, 
have him to bedde, make him readie in the morning, 
warme his slippers, and his staffe end, keepe his cham- 
ber cleane, which was so filthie with his spitting, that 
it greeved me to come into it. Bcleeve me, it is no 
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little miserie to a yong minde to be an olde mans 
nurse : well, yet for his kinde and honest usage of me, 
I could farre better away with him, then with the olde 
woman, which hee seeing, made verie much of mee, 
and committed unto my charge the keyes of his count- 
ing house, where his money lay, the keyes of his chests, 
and in a manner the charge of aU his house. 

Nowe in this good life, I continued but two monthes, 
when the olde man feU verie sore sicke, and beeing in 
great daunger of death, sent for one or two of his 
neighbours : of which in one hee did repose his speciall 
trust, for performaimce of his wilL Which finding 
himselfe verie weake, and faint, he made verie short : 
but I remember thus much he sayde of mee. Good 
cosen, I beseech you bee good to this wench; let her 
have the five hundreth poundes that I give her : my 
daughter shall have a good portion enough, besides her 
landes. I pray you take care to see this wench doo 
well, let her not lacke any thing : I and mine have 
beene the better for her, so God blesse her, and all you. 
God have mercie upon mee, and so calling mee to him, 
taking mee by one hande, tooke his daughter by the 
other, and willed her take mee by the hand. Which 
done, first he kist her, and then me, and after uttered 
his last speecL Daughter, thou knowest howe well 
this wench hath deserved at our handes : as your 
handes, so let your hearts be joyned; shee hath brought 
you that you are the better for, and taught you that 
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you are bound unto her for. As either thou lovest me 
now, or ever doost thinke to have love at Gods hand, 
make much of her, and in all respects use her as thy 
selfe : I am not able to talke any longer unto you ; God 
blesse you both. Good cosen, remember my woordes; 
for Gods sake, looke weU to this wench, and make 
much of her : Lord, have mercie uppon mee, and so 
fare you weE Thus dyed the good olde man, and thus 
sprung anew my sorrowfuU miseries, which feU out as 
foUoweth. 

THE EJn)E OP THE THIRD MISERIE. 



THE FOURTH MISERIE. 

While I was weeping almost mine eyes out, with 
sorrow of this good old mans death, the executors, as 
careles of his words, as he and his wife of my poore 
pages speech, no sooner was the life weU out of the 
body of him, and he scarcely cold, but they came to 
me for the keyes of all the chests in the houses : and 
presently tooke an inventorie of all things belonging to 
the houses. Which (while they were dooing) what 
conspiracie was wrought against me! The covetous 
villauis (loath to let me have the summe bequeathed 
unto me) went unto a maide in the house, who envying 
my litle favour, and credit with the old man, did agree 
(by their perswasions, and bribes togither) to accuse me 
of feUony in this sort. So out she comes among them. 
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Syr (quoth she), to the trusted carelesse man, the 
chiefe executor, have you not the keye of such a chest, 
pointing to mine ? No (quoth they), not yet. Well 
(quoth shee), there is something in it worth the search- 
ing for. So then they came to me for the keye, which 
in that sorrow of minde, making as little account of 
the chest, keye, or that was in it, as of my selfe, I 
tooke it to them : wherewith presently they went unto 
the chest, and the maide with them. To whom (before 
my face) they gave the one halfe part of my mony, and 
the other to the poore, calling me hippocriticaU queane, 
I mought leave my weeping well inough : ah, young 
whore, had she cozoned the old man of so much 
money 1 

So then they came to me, and asked me how I came 
by aU that money ? I tolde them (as it was) by gift 
of the olde man, and wherefore. For that (quoth 1) 
he thought me worthie of no lesse, as was well scene 
by that hee had further bequeathed me. Yea (quoth 
the vile maide), much giving : I wiU teU you what, my 
mistresse knew her fashions well inough, she was the 
death of her; you may see how she loved her, she 
would not give her a groate. But she had the vaine of 
mine olde maister; aske my young mistresse heere, she 
was so proude after mine olde mistresse death, that 
she would be haile fellow with her. Yea (quoth she), 
that she would. ^ 

How now, minks (quoth the cheefe executor, the 
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author of all this villanie), how like you this geare ? 
You shall have five hundred pounds, yea marrie shall 
you, for robbing the olde man of his goods. Oh, you 
will make a trimme peece, if you hold on as you begin. 
This is weU for a beginning ; I see you love to begin 
betimes. Yea, syr (quoth the arrant honest mayde 
againe), I am sure she stole it from my maister : for 
divers times when he had sent her into his counting 
house, she would serve her selfe as shee list : now shee 
thought because hee had inough, it would never be 
mist. I had tolde him of it long ago, but that no body 
might be welcome to him with any ill tale of her. And 
therefore till now I never said any thing ; but because 
I see her have so much bequeathed her, and yet will 
not confesse it of her selfe, I have thought good thus to 
bring it to light. 

I have scene her my selfe, when shee hath put three 
or foure peeces of golde into her chest at once. And 
therefore now you see what shee is, thinke of her 
accordinglie. 

Yes, marrie (quoth the executor), that I will. And 
so sending for the constable, who with mine accuser 
this maide, sent mee before an unjust justice, who 
having heard mine accusation, when I began to aun- 
swere for my selfe, cut me oj0f short : and with Ha ! 
idle huswife, the world is too full of such, bidde away 
with mee to the gayle, whither (in hope of death, 
wearie of life) I went as willingly as to a place of 
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greater pleasure : where, how wofully I passed the 
time, I leave to the judgements of such as have 
escaped thraldome and live at libertie. 

This onely I will recite, the filthy ayre of the place, 
pestered with infectious persons, the losse of light (the 
comfort of the minde), in so darke a hole as one could 
scarce see one another, the hard lodging upon the bare 
earth : the hearing of songs, laughings, and other 
tokens of myrth of passengers by the doore that lived 
at libertie : the hunger and thirst so great, and releefe 
so little : and, last of all, the companie of such accursed 
creatures as in their oflfences had passed the boundes of 
Christianitie : such vUe behaviour among them, such 
blaspheming of God, such cursing of the world, such 
desperate inventions, such filthy complections, and such 
beastly conditions, such sighing on one side, and sob- 
bing on the other : such weeping, such wayling, such 
wringing of hands, and sometime such terrible cries, as 
were enough to pearce through the waDs, or at the 
least, breake the hearts of them that were within them : 
oh, most miserable life ! 

Well, this life continued so long till the time of 
sessions came the prisons should be emptied, prisoners 
should be called, the guiltie condemned and executed, 
and the guiltlesse discharged. 

Now when the time was come, and I among the 
prisoners sent for to the barre, and my accuser there 
readie to teU her tale against me, the sheepheards 
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daughter (by me made the young gentlewoman, in 
time of my imprisonment being married) came with 
her husband to see and heare mine arraingnment. 

Now as I stoode at the ban'e, so soone as I beheld 
her, I swounded, but anon being called to the barre 
againe, I held up my hand, and being asked Guiltie or 
not, looking againe upon this young gentlewoman, 
being great with childe, Oh my Lord, (quoth I), let that 
young gentlewoman with the great belly answere for 
me : for I can say nothing for my selfe : Guiltie 1 I 
should condemn my selfe. Not ? you would aske, how 
I would be tryed : and I would answere, by God and 
this young gentlewoman, and none else. Susanna was 
accused by two of the Elders : litle Daniel delivered 
her, by the just wiQ of God. This olde miser, and this 
maide my accuser, God by this gentlewoman may show 
to be as untrue as they. Gods wiU be done, I will say 
no more, use your authoritie, I feare not death. 

This gentlewoman hearing my speech, considering 
my case, remembring what good shee had got by mee, 
not forgetting her fathers words : and last of all fearing 
Gods high displeasure, suddenly stept downe unto the 
barre, beseeching the judges to cause my irons to bee 
knocked oflT, which they granted : tooke me by the 
hand, and falling on knee before the judges, pronounced 
these words. 

My lords, to dally with the world in some causes, is 
daunger of death : but in such a cause as this, to dallie 
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with God, may purchase damnation : oh my Lords, I 
am to aske God great forgivenesse, for my heinous 
oflFence, in seeing her miserie so great, without redresse 
or releefe unto this houre. Her imprisonment for 
mine oflFence, her arraignement for my fellony, and her 
discredit and defame, for my default. My lord, in- 
deede the money was my fathers, and I stole it : the 
day before I fell sicke, I found the keyes of his cub- 
borde, I tooke out the money, and finding the chest 
open, threw it into it, and covered it with the fowle 
napkin, as it was found, minding to have caried it to 
mine owne chest : but hearing one come up the stayres, 
I flung it in thyther for haste, fearing to bee discried 
before 1 should get to mine owne chest, standing two 
chambers oflF, but meant, when they that came up the 
stayres were gone, to have taken it out, and caried it 
into mine owne chest : but up comes shee her selfe, 
and a^ she past by her chest, (finding it open) she 
clapt downe the lid, and so lockt it 

Now my father coming home verie sicke, she went 
to him, made a fire in his chamber, watcht by him all 
night, and untill he died, never stirde from him. Nowe 
the maide perhaps, seeing me, and thinking that wee 
two had beene halfes in this bootie, envying this poore 
gentlewomans deserved favour, and yet not daring to 
accuse me, hath heere wrongfully accused her, utterly 
guiltlesse of the matter, or knowing of the money. 
Though being taken of suddaine, in extremitie of sor- 
row, she said shee knew not what. 
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But now, my lordes, that you have the oflfendour, 
dischai-ge the prisoner ; and if the daughter for robbing 
of her father deserve death, let me have judgement 
without further lawe 1 Nowe were the judges appalde, 
the people amazed, the husbande astonished at his 
wives tale, mine accusers afraide, my selfe a little com- 
forted. 

But yet seeing the kinde nature of the yong gentle- 
woman, that would rather wrongfully cast her selfe, 
and her little one, both away, then see judgement 
passe uppon mee unjustly, my heart was so full of 
sorrowe, with a deepe sighe, I brought out these 
wordes : My lord, the Lord of lordes dooth knowe 
this tale to bee untrue, and her unguiltie. For indeede 
I tooke the money, but given, not stolne : I laide it in 
my selfe, not given mee, I vowe for any ill desert, but 
uppon good wiU, and that upon good cause. Shall I 
say mine accusers have doone mee wrong ? yea, they 
have accused mee of money stolne, found in my chest, 
the money they founde, I not denie, the stealing let 
them approve. I am but a young wench, God be on 
my side, I care not who be against mee, now let mine 
accusers say their mindes. With that came the maide 
to the bar. My lords (quoth she), to cleare both these 
persons, of this feUonious crime, I heere craving pardon 
of God for wrongfull accusation of this guiltlesse pri- 
soner, forgivenesse at her hand, for the wrong I have 
done her, and of my young mistresse, for the hurt I 
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have wrought her, being with childe, to bring her to 
this arraignment, where she would bring her selfe unto 
as untimely as undeserved a death, and with confes- 
sion of offence, shame of the same, of you my lord, 
and aU the world besides, humblie beseeching pardon 
I will heere unfolde the secret of all this endightment. 

My lord, it is not imknowne to a number here pre- 
sent, that I have bene a long time servant of the sheep- 
heards : this prisoner I knew, since the first houre of 
her comming to this house, not brought home (as mine 
olde mistresse saide) but comming to her doore by 
chance, travelling with a page with her, who was the 
death of the wilde bore in the sandie hill : which com- 
bat cost him his life, it were a tragedie to tell you the 
discourse of her comming thither : but this in breefe, 
the boy that was buried heere at Whitsuntide last, was 
hee who brought with him such store of crownes, as 
purchased the land that my maister left my mistresse. 
Now whether he had good cause to love her or not I 
referre to your judgements. 

My lord, the money my maister gave her, in her 
curst mistresse time, to helpe her yet toward her mar- 
riage, if he should chaunce to die before his wife, whose 
covetous minde (he feared) would affoord her litle or 
nothing : shee hath beene a good mistresse they might 
say (if they were now living) unto them : and I will 
now say, for a servant, there was never a truer, more 
paineftdl, nor kinde hearted wench in the world ; no 
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fault in her, but too much sorrow (which well consi- 
dered) was cause too much for any good gentlewoman 
in the world. And, my lord, a gentlewoman she is ; 
for proofs, heere is a letter that shee brought with her 
to the house, she lost it, and I found it, and untill this 
day have kept it Therewith shee gave him the letter, 
which as hee perusing. My lord (quoth she), if there be 
any theefe, it is I, who by false accusation of an other, 
would openly steale her money out of her chest, ho- 
nestly come by. Wherefore, if law passe upon any, let 
me have it, that most justly have deserved it. With 
that, stept unto the barre the olde executor, the author 
of all the accusation. My lords (quoth he), the maide 
hath tolde a true tale, and sufficient to approove both 
the other guiltlesse, yet hath she not tolde what she 
might: she is not onele guiltie, but an other more 
worthy death, which is the author of all this mischiefe, 
and that is I, who seeking to defeate the gentlewoman 
of the summe bequeathed her, with faire woords en- 
tised, and with bribes perswaded this maide unto this 
villanie. Who beeing poore, and having received the 
halfe of that I found in the chest, was content heere to 
confirme her accusation. But now having the feare of 
God before her eyes, repents her of the fact, and crav- 
ing pardon, hath bewrayed the whole eflfect of our most 
villainous trecherie : if then, a theefe that would rob a 
virgin of her dowrie, entise a maide to folly, and seek 
the death of a guiltlesse person, by such unchristian 
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conspiracie, be worthie to deserve death, let me have 
my desert, for I desire it. 

Jesus blesse us (quoth a number of the people), who 
ever heard such an arraignment 1 A great while there 
was such a noise among them, that tiU silence waa 
ciyed, wee could not heare the judges : at last, when 
all was stOl. 

Gentlewoman (quoth the judge), by your letter that 
I have read, I see what you are, and whence you 
come ; of your travaile, I wiU talke more at home 
with you. 

From your accusation I discharge you, and this order 
I take before you. The gentlewoman there with you, 
for that shee is with childe, I commit to your judge- 
ment : after her deliverance, what punishment shee 
shall have to content you : her landes and goods (as 
your owne of right), I give you. The mayde for her 
accusation shall presently as you will be handled before 
you ; her money received, she shall repay you. The 
executor shall pay you double the summe bequeathed 
you : his lands and goods shall be confiscate for the 
conspiracie against you, and his death you shall see (if 
you will) to satisfie you : if not, say what you will, it 
shall be done, we wiU graunt it you. 

Then, my lords (quoth I), the gentlewoman shall 
have her land and living still, in recompence of her 
kinde love in ofiering her life for me. The mayde 
shall have her money still, for revealing the villany ; 
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her pardon I graunt, for confession of offence, and 
henceforth I will that shee shall attend upon me. And 
the executor shall pay me my money bequeathed me, 
and hee and the mayden shall aske me forgivenesse 
before all this companie, and I will heartily forgive her 
conspiracie. Good my lord, graunt me this favour, 
and so to morrow, or sometime ere long, this gentle- 
woman and I will waite upon you ; till when, and 
alwayes, God preserve you. 

Content (quoth he) ; so order was taken, the offen- 
dors asked forgivenesse, pardon was graunted : other 
prisoners were called, and I with the gentlewoman 
departed : and into the countrey we came to a fayre 
house of her husbands, who made mee great welcome, 
and used mee verie well. But see, I was borne in an 
unhappie houre, and under an unhappie planet, for not 
long this good hap lasted with me, but an ill and sore 
ill hap befell me as followeth. 

THE END OF THE FOURTH MISERIE. 



THE FIFTH MISERIE. 

After I had passed away in indifferent pleasure the 
space of two yeares with this gentlewoman, now did 
divers gentlemen become suters unto me ; one must be 
servant, an other my fellow, one my friend, an other 
my friendly enemie ; an other my selfe, an other my 
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trust, an other my love, one this, an other that. Now 
among all these was one (that I called my servant), by 
birth a gentleman, and of no worse behavior, of per- 
sonage a proper man, and for his vertues a rare man as 
could be found in a whole realme : this gentleman 
began in jest to make love unto me, perswaded mee he 
loved me dearely, and that so entirely, as that except 
I would affoord him favour, he would fall into such 
desperation as I should be sorie to behold. Now began 
I to think this of my selfe, I am here a straunger in 
this countrey, this gentleman is well knowne : I have 
beene in great disgrace, though wrongfully : he was 
never dishonoured that I could heare off, his personage 
is suflSicient to please a daintie eye, his quahties are of 
the best to bee commended, his speech is such as may 
allure a wiser then my selfe to give eare unto it : the 
contents of his words well considered would move a 
hard heart to compassion : and what a grief were it to 
a good mind to drive a man into desperation. Surely 
he cannot dissemble with me so deeply, his vowes are 
sufficient to perswade me to a good beleefe, yet young 
men can use faire words : why '? foule words are not 
worth the hearing. Oh, faire words come of flatterie, 
and lovers can lie vilely. 

When it is full sea, sweete baites for fishe, but the 
fish that are firaide will swimme along by the line : 
though some foolish fish wiQ leape at a ffie, and be 
caught with a hooke. The world is so full of craft. 
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that I know not what to doo, say nor thinke, almost to 
avoyde the snares of subtill mindes. I have heard 
much talking of love, and no litle harme that hath 
befallen lovers. Let mee then take heede betimes ; if 
fancie be once caught, it is but folly to repent. What 
shall I doo ? Graunt him love, then when he hath it, 
he will make no account of it : for the rarest things in 
the world once obtained, within a little while is litle 
set by. And love of all other things lasteth the least 
while, for to day I love dearely, to morrow reasonably, 
next day indifferently, next day a litle, to morrow I am 
not in love, next day almost out of love, and one day 
more, farewell love. 

But now let me see, whereupon doth he now move 
his sute ? What ? have I played the wanton in smiling 
lookes, which might give suspition of lightnesse ? and 
so hee thinks good (being a proper man) to set in foote 
first before an other ? thinking, perhaps, that a lustie 
gyrle is soone got with gallant speeches : no, sure, I 
doo not thinke but I have more care of my credit then 
to shew such ill countenance, then that is no ground of 
his sute. What then? am I so proper a woman of 
personage, or so faire of face, as that every man that 
sees me should be in love with me ? Much, in faith, 
then this is no cause of it : is he in love with my 
money 1 Alas ! what is five hundreth pounde to make 
a man mad for 1 money is good ware, and much made 
off. But what then ? if he shoote at my money, he 
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will make the more of me for it. Why ? if I had no- 
thing, who would care for me? Doth he see any 
vertues in me for which he doth honour me ? Perhaps 
he gosseth I have a good minde, and he is not deceived 
in me. 

I gesse likewise of him ; I pray God he doo not de- 
ceive me : as for my money, surely hee needes it not, 
he may well enough live without me. Well, good 
mindes will thinke the best ; God forgive him if hee 
halt with mee, his good nature is such he cannot 
abuse me. 

Thus wafi I one day in a garden, prating to my 
selfe, when walking all alone in an arbour, hee espied 
me, and in this sort saluted mee. Mistresse, I hope 
you have made an ende of your Pater noster, and if 
you have put me in your creede, you shall have me at 
more then ten commaimdements : I heard you at your 
prayers, I hope I was not quite out of your minde. If 
you prayed for me, I hope I shall thrive the better ; 
and if you thought of mee, I hope it was for no harme ; 
and if you forgot me, it was because I deserve no good 
thought. Now I thought it not manners to trouble 
you at your devotion, but when I sawe you rise from 
your seate, beholding your sadde countenaunce, I 
thought good to make you merie with this mad sa- 
lutation. 

Welcome, good servant (quoth I), but as I was not 
at prayer, and yet in a beleefe, in which you iivere not 
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left out, so, I pray you, let me intreate you to jest no 
more with commandements ; what you doo at my re- 
quest, I will requite you with courtesie : my sadnessc 
was not such but may be soone laide aside, and for 
your merie salutation, good servant, I thanke you. 

Good mistresse (quoth he), a thanke well deserved 
might be as heartily given as happily received : I am 
sorie I have deserved no more, and you can give no 
lesse. Now though the gift be but little, the cost not 
great, yet is the receit not small, the desert no greater, 
to have a thanke for a thing of nothing, where dutie 
could not well deserve a greater thing, I must consider 
it your courtesie, and honor you accordingly. But if 
good hap would give good occasion to shew my good 
minde, you should see my good nature in deserving 
your goodnesse. 

Good servant (quoth I), your speech is good, and if 
your meaning be as good, tiien shall I thinke as much 
good of you, as a good mistresse may of her good ser- 
vant. But since I have yet no good occasion to try 
your good will, I will be so good as to thinke the best 
of you, till I have cause to think the contrarie : wishing 
you as much good as you can wish your selfe, and 
sorie that I am not able to doo you as much good as I 
wish you : ready to doo you what good I may. 

I thanke you for your good company, good mis- 
tresse (quoth hee) ; if my company, my selfe, my ser- 
vice, my swoord, my love, or my life, may doo you 
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pleasure, or haJfe that good that your goodnesse de- 
serves, I should thanke God for my good happe, and 
wishe for no better. Good Lorde, what a world it is 
to desire, and not deserve! and what a miserie to 
deserve, and goe without desire ! Alas ! to use glosing 
speeches gives suspicion of little good meaning : to 
speake groselie to a person of so fine capacitie will 
make my wordes not woorth the hearing : plaine Dun- 
stable is the high way, and yet there are many holes in 
it ; by a circumstaunce is foimd an effect. Who dare 
not speake must looke as hee may : hee that desireth 
to please is aJtaide to offende : servantes must not bee 
saucie, least they be shent for their labour : ladies 
may give leave, and servants so be bolde. I would 
if I durst, and dare if I would : but because I dare, 
I will not : and because I would, I dare not. These 
speeches are darke, and yet they carrie light with 
them ; you may understand them, and as it please you 
answere them, or thinke of them at your pleasure. 

Good servant (quoth I), of darke speeches I must 
not give light judgement : sufliseth as I saide before, I 
will thinke the best : and for that by a little I gesse at 
a great deale, I pray you in plaine speeches say your 
mind plainly. I promise you pardon, if you say that 
which may dislike me, and thankes for any thing that 
shall content me. 

Mistresse (quoth he), upon pardon a man may be 
bold to say his minde : and therefore, not to trouble 
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you with any long talke, thus it is. You know I have 
a long time beene your servant, yet never did you ser- 
vice. How long you have beene my mistresse, and 
yet would never set me to worke, wherby I might de- 
serve your favour : I have often merUie (fearing to 
drive you into a melancholie) mooved a sute to you in 
jest, which now in earnest, I am to beseech you to 
graunt mee, thus it is. The comfort of my minde, the 
joy of my heart, the staye of my health, and the onelie 
savegard of my life, lyes in your hands. I moume 
with feare to misse my faithfuU desire, I joy in heart 
to thinke what I desire, this joy maintaines my health. 
Now my life lies in your handes, which by the love 
that at your handes I desire, which desire is nothing 
but love, that craves but like, with humble sute ob- 
tained, my health may be maintained, my life pre- 
served, or (my sute disdained) my selfe soone dis- 
patched. 

Alas! good servant, I am sorie to see your ex- 
tremitie, so doo I pittie your perplexitie : and if you 
meane but honestly, you may speede happily. Other- 
wise, your dissimulation will soone be discried, and 
your selfe accordingly esteemed. I wiU not use many 
words unto you, company comes, and thcrfore now let 
this suflSse you. Write me your mind, I will answere 
you ; deliver it me wisely, I will retume you my reso- 
lution speedily. Meane time, I pray you absent your 
selfe, for yonder comes mine olde woer, your adver- 
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sarie : I must handle him kindlie, give him faire words, 
and send the foole packing : to morrow let me heare 
from you. Thus with as humble as heartie thanks 
tooke my servant his leave, and to me comes mine olde 
doting lover, a rich chuffe in the countrey, who having 
lately buried his olde Jone, would now faine play the 
young gentleman with me. But no, it would not be, 
contraries can never agree : age is froward, and youth 
foolish : age is lame, and youth lustie : age sickly, 
youth healthfull : age is melancholic, and youth merrie : 
age is modest, youth mad : age is towards death, and 
youth lookes for life : age is jealous, that cannot youth 
away withall. How then, is it likely that we two 
should agree hardly, yet I can do little if I cannot 
speake him faire, give him good words, and let him 
goe. But the foole will be kissing, and the stubble of 
his olde shaven beard new come up so pricks mee and 
tickles my lippes, that I am ready to scratch them 
after every kisse : but yet his nose is so great that hee 
hath much a do to kisse kindly : besides, he hath a 
stinking breath and a hollow eye. 

Further, I feare by his complexion, he hath bene a 
traveller into some lowe countreys, where he hath bene 
infected with some unholesome ajrre : I gesse it the 
more by his speaking in the nose, and never a good 
tooth in his head. Hee is as deafe as a doore ; I must 
tell him a tale in his eare, that all the towne must be 
privie to, or else hee cannot heare mee. He hath the 
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goute in one of his legges, and blinde of one of his 
eyes : hee hath almost no hayre on his head, and hee 
hath lost one of his eares : hee goes crup shouldred, 
and sits downe by leisure : hee is continually cough- 
ing, and betwixt everie three words spitting : hee 
never playes at tables nor cards without a paire of 
spectacles. Oh, what sporte I have to deale him the 
knave of clubbes : his play is not great, thirteene 
games for three farthings, and yet wrangle too, and in 
the ende looke uppon both sides, whether it be a penny 
or no : yet will hee have his purse full of golde to 
make a brave shew withall, and a faire chaine about 
his necke to set out a filthy body withall : a brooche 
in his hatte with a good deale of golde in it, and a 
scale ring on his finger with an ounce of golde at least. 
Marrie, sir, who would not be glad of such a bargaine 1 
Faith, not I. Oh, this filthy fellow now must I meete, 
and have a little talke withall, and a kisse as good, 
saving your reverence. But patience, we must now to 
the matter. 

Mistresse (quoth he), what all alone ? lacke you any 
good company? Yea, thought I, farre better then 
yours, else none for Gods sake. But yet I answered. 
Oh, syr, you are welcome; how have you done this 
great while? Well (quoth hee), good sweete lady. 
And then the old horse would have a young fillie : 
and, for all the worlde, like an olde horses neyghing, 
would he be smoyling. And then must one hand go 

u 



Digitized by 



Google 



146 Tlte Miseries ofMauiUia. 

about my middle, which if I did but put away with my 
hand, he would be ready to fall on his nose, for hee 
had but one good legge to stand on, and therefore my 
side was a good rest for him, 

Nowe when I sawe his foolishnesse, I would merily 
say : Oh, syr, you are a merie man, I pray you talke of 
somewhat else. To be short, I could not away with 
his stale jestes, and therefore making little answere to 
his propositions, I came out of the garden into the 
parler, where we found sitting at his booke the gentle- 
womans father of the house, a goodly, welfavoured, 
well coloured, and well spoken olde man : who marking 
the doting love of this olde dizard, notwithstanding 
that he made great account of him, he would say to 
him : In faith, sir, you doo but loose your labour, shee 
is not for you ; you and I are past the world. Tush, 
syr, would the olde foole answere, you knowe not what 
may hit, I have a graunt already. Oh, shamelesse 
villaine, thought I ; and therewithall, sir (quoth I), I 
hope you are in jest Jest ? (quoth hee) nay, I hope 
you will not goe from your worde so soone. Why, syr 
(quoth I), what word have I spoken for you to take 
holde by 1 Why (quoth hee), did you not plight me 
your troath, even now in the garden ? No, sir (quoth 
I), I thanke God, I never meant it Yes (quoth hee), 
but you did meane it, and you did it, and you shal 
performe it, or I wiQ know why to the contrarie. Oh, 
shamelesse sir (quoth I), can you so much abuse a 
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poore gentiewoman ? God will plague you for your 
villany. 

No (quoth he), not a whit : but I will plague you 
for your lustinesse ; and therefore resolve to make mee 
amends with courtesie, or I will requite thee with such 
crueltie as thou shalt repent thy pride, I warrant thee. 

wretch (quoth I), what art thou a Christian, and 
canst deale thus dishonestly? Fie upon thee (quoth 
I) ; I defie thee, I curse the time that ever I saw thee, 
and while I live I will never looke upon thee. 

Good words, gentlewoman (quoth the good olde man 
of the house). And, sir, though you bee my freende, 
and welcome to my house, I pray you abuse not anie 
heere : if the gentlewoman had given you her word, I 
doo thinke so well of her, as that I dare undertake 
shee would not have denied it. What ? (quoth the 
olde theefe) will you give credit to this young baggage 
before mee ; you doo abuse me. But a fig for you, and 
your house too ; I will never come more in it, and yet 

1 will have her out of it. What 1 sir (quoth he), good 
words, or get you packing out of doores. 

Thus were the olde men ready to fall out for mee : 
now away in a heate, without farewell to one or other, 
goes this olde gander. And the olde man of the house 
fell to straight examination of mee, whither it were so 
or not : to whome, when I had upon solemne oath 
tolde it was nothing so, he bade me be of good 
cheere, he should doo me no harme. Now yet my 
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heart beeing sore agreeved to see the villanie of this 
olde fornicator, and joying to see the kinde heart of 
this other olde gentleman, sorie to bee an occasion of 
such anger to himselfe, and trouble to his house, 
betwixt a merrie, go sorie, I fell to such weeping, as 
quite spilde mine eyes, and had almost burst my heart. 
But comforting my selfe alwaies in God, I tooke it, and 
brookt it as well as I could : so sometime sighing and 
sobbing for sorrowe to see my hard happe, and some- 
time comforting my selfe with the hope of my servants 
fidelity, I past away the time as well as I could till the 
next morning, when comes my servant to me with my 
letter ; which being delivered unto me in the garden 
all alone, I perused the contents thereof, as foUoweth. 

My good, sweet, deare, and onely mistresse, the 
comfort of your courtesie, at your last time of company, 
hath made me remember my charge, for which I longed 
for leave a great while. To trouble you with many 
words I will not : let this suffice. My sut^ is humble, 
my meaning honest, my love heartie, and my heart 
yours : my hope happie, by your high favour. My 
selfe yours alwaies, and onely to commaund. R G. 

When I had perused tiiis letter : Servant (quoth I), 
whereas I thought to answere you by letter, it shall be 
now by word of mouth. If my company did comfort 
you, I am glad of your amendment : in your perform- 
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ance of promise, you have showne the dutie of a 
friend : let your humilitie henceforth become fami- 
liaritie : and for your honest meaning, I grant you 
heartie favour : for your heartie good ^vill, I thinke my 
selfe highly in your debt : your hope shall have what 
hap with honour I may grant you, and I alwaies and 
onely will rest yours, as mine owne : my sorrow that I 
see you dismaide at, came by the accursed dealing of 
the olde youth, that would bee : the matter is, he 
claimes promise at my hand, which I vowe contrarie : 
he hath threatned me villanie, and I feare it shrewdly. 
But to avoid this extremitie, I will tell you what you 
do for mee : I will reveale this unto the olde gentleman 
of the house, he is a very wise, courteous, and kinde 
hearted man. If he be made privie to the matter, I 
knowe he will pittie the case : and for that he sees 
your living not great, during the life of your father, I 
know he will let us one of his farmes good cheape. 
And so with my stocke of money, with Gods favour, 
care, and good usage, we may thrive and come for- 
wards well. Mistresse (quoth he), I like your advise- 
ment well; do as you wil, I am contented. Then 
went I to the olde man, and tolde him the matter, 
which heard, he presently promised us his favour : and 
willed him to provide all things readie, he with his son 
and his daughter would accompany us, and he would 
give me himselfe unto my sweete servant. 

Now the day appointed, appointment kept, all things 
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in readinesse, and we in the church, comes this old 
villainous lover, or enemie of mine, who having heard 
of the matter, met us at the church doore, and there 
with threatning words, swore to be revenged of us, 
which in most horrible sort he thus performed. 

My husband and I walking abroade one day into a 
fielde, a pretie way from our house, to see certaine 
sheepe of ours, this olde viQaine, watching to have his 
will on us, beset us suddainly with two mercilesse 
knaves, who stapng there for the purpose, ran upon 
us, with each of them a sword drawne in his hand, and 
he on horseback by them. 

Now to my husband they came, and him they tooke 
by the shoulders, shaking him like a dogge, and re- 
viling him with these words : Thou traytour, raskall, 
begger, knave and boy, thou shalt dearely buy this thy 
saucie part with my maister. Would none serve thy 
tume but his swome wife ? she shall not be glad of 
her bargaine neither : and therewith, turning them to 
the olde man, they askt, Sir, whom will ye have first 
dispatcht? The queane is with childe (quoth he) 
spare her a while, and let mee heare what the scab can 
say for himself e, and then you shall use him, as I will 
tell you. Then fell my husband on his knees : Sir 
(quoth he), I can say no more, but that I have offended 
you, if this gentlewoman have made you any former 
promise : if not, let your conscience accuse you of 
wrong to us and offence to God : and if you have 
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either feare of him, or love to him, change your minde 
in this murdrous enterprise. God is mercifull, and here 
we vow not to bewray you, but during life to do you 
what service we may be able. If you do vouchsafe us 
this favour, it is more then wee looke for : and if you 
graunt us it not, it is no lesse then you will bee 
damned for. Let my wives great bellie moove you 
to compassion, and let my humilitie perswade your 
clemencie. This is all I have to say, to use your dis- 
cretion and shewe your good nature. 

Now, mistresse (quoth hee), what can you say for 
your selfe? Oh, syr (quoth I), you know that you have 
done me wrong, and by your pountenance I see you do 
confesse it : I am sure in heart you are sorie for it, 
and assure your selfe, God will therefore forgive it : 
if there be any humanitie in you, looke upon the bcUie 
that is to bring forth a humane creature : let the pittie 
of the infant perswade you to mercie : if there be any 
sparke of good nature in you, lament these bitter teares, 
that shewe the sharpe sorrowes of an unhappie heart, if 
none of these. If there be any wisedome in thee, look 
upon thy litle discretion, in this unwise and ungodly 
pretence. 

If thou doest either know God, feare him, or love 
him, or beleeve that hee is, and such a just God as will 
plague thee in the infemall pit for this thy unchristian 
pretence, looke up to the heavens, see how God doth 
frowne on thee, and threaten thee, in his high dis- 
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pleasure : tume from this divellish determination, lookc? 
how Grod doth freely forgive thee. What shoxild I say ? 
God will have no murther hidden, and when it comes 
to light, thou wouldst be hated of God and man ; the 
byrds of the ayre will bewray thee, the children in the 
streetes will throw stones at thee, and every woman 
will be ready to scratch out thine eyes. Now use thy 
will, I will say no more. 

Well, dame (quoth he), I promise thee, thou hast 
turned me from my wicked devise : some revenge I 
will have of thee, yet not such as I entended. There- 
fore chuse, whether thou wilt loose thy husband, or thy 
nose : the one is a disgrace to thy face, the other, a 
discontent to thy mind : chuse which thou wilt, for 
one of them I will see before I goe, and make haste, 
for I may not tarrie. 

Alas ! (quoth I), my husband spare, whether I live 
or die, and if my life may content you, I pray you 
take it : I rather chuse to die, then to be disgraced. 
Well, then (quoth he) come hither, let me have a kisse 
for all the love I have borne thee, and so I will bid thee 
farewell I with teares in mine eyes, leaping in heart 
for joy of this good promise, ranne to him, and taking 
him about the necke to kisse him, the cankred olde 
villaine (with the ilfavoured teeth that hee had) bit off 
my nose, and so with his two villaines like himseUe, 
away he goes. 

Oh raskall, begotten in an lQ houre, borne to mis- 
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chiefe, brought up in villanie, and continuing in the 
same. God wil plague thee, and those teeth diat tare 
my harmlesse face, will the divel teare out with a hot 
fire hooke. 

Wei, yet God forgive thee : and gramercie, yet for 
saving my husbands life : since I am borne to miserie, 
Gods will be done. Thus went I away with my good 
husband, who notwithstanding my disgrace, made so 
deare account of me, as first taking great paines and 
care, in procuring medicines for my hurt, and being 
whole, keeping mee alwaies within doores, or not let- 
ting me goe further then the garden without suflficient 
garde ; loved mee, tendered me, and used mee in all 
respects as weU as my heart could desire. Now but 
himselfe all men loathed my company, for my il- 
favoured face : and he himselfe would often sigh when 
he lookt upon me, yet would he not say or make any 
shew of disliking. 

Well, in this miserie, passing foorth a wearie life, I 
took my pen and ynck, and oftentimes sitting alone in 
my chamber, when I had not much to doo, I penned 
this tragicall discourse : which, scarcely ended, my 
husband one day going abroade, met with this olde 
miser that had done me this mischiefe, and not being 
able to brooke the sight of him, suddainly ran to him, 
and with his dagger slew him, and then with sore hurts 
escaping the hands of his company, came running 
home, and almost windlesse, revealed unto me this 

X 
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tragedie. Now I beeing great with childe, fell m a 
traunce, and recovered againe, I fell to dressing «£ his 
wounds, which bleeding sore, and he fainting, I was in 
no good case to behold. Let this suffice, hitherto I 
have written the tragicall discourse of my unhappy- 
life. Now going to my husband, to see how he fares, 
that he left speechlesse, so weake my selfe, as that 
mine eyes doo faile mee. In hope to goe to God, I bid 
you all farweelL 

N. B. Gent. 
Fide non Fortuna. 



FINIS. 
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To the courteous and gentle Reader. 



GENTLEMEN and others, to whose view shod come 
this wonderful peece of work of the Praise of 
Women, considering how little cause of commendation 
is found in a number of them, I beseech you, before 
you begin to read, resolve with your selves to take in 
good part what you think I have written against my 
conscience. And though I have, perhaps, as great 
cause to write the contrarie, in respect of the little good 
I have found in smne : yet the hope of good that I 
have to find by favor of some one, (none such) hath 
made me in the behalf e of women generally, (for her 
sake) say as much as I ivish to approve, and I would 
as glady affirme. In the m^ane time, I hope I have 
offered none injurie, in doing them a courtesie: I 
crave pardon of none for saying my minde, and good 
thouglvts of them, of whom I deserve it. Meaning, to 
deserve as wd as I may ofal the world, and desiring 
too, as little ill to any as may be. Thus wishing you 
to wish women no better then you see them worthy, I 
pray you wish m,ee no worse then your selves, as I wish 
all you. From my chamber in the Blacke Fryers: 
this present and alwaies. 

Your friend, N. Breton, 
Gentleman. 
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The Author to the vertuous Ladies and 
Gentlewomen. 

T" ADIES and Gentlewomen, or other weU disposed 

-■-^ whatsoever: I have (in your conmiendationsj 

said as much as I hope you will deserve : and more 

then I thinke haih beene said for you this great while. 

Now if ye thinke that I have said is said for flatterie, 

you should shew me liUe favour. For to fUMer aU, I 

should hut have a fioute of a number : and to speake 

well of all, I hope wiU make none mine enemie. I 

crave no further friendship then I deserve, nor greater 

thanks then m/iy requite good tmU, which wisheth well 

to ye aU that are well minded: and if you thinke I 

have said trulie, in that I have written, ihanke your 

selves for giving so good occasion : if contrarie, do 

your endevour to mxxke good what I have said, and 

will he glad to see: and so rest, readie to do you 

a greater service: from my chamber, in the Blacke 

Fryers. 

N. B. Gent. 

FINIS. 
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THE PRAISE OF VERTUOUS LADIES 
AND GENTLEWOMEN. 



HEN I peruse and consider of the strange 
discourses of divers fantasticall fellowes, 
that have no grace but in disgracing of 
women, in invectives against them, in 
most despiteful description of their dissimulations, in 
such shamefull setting out of their sexe ; whereby for 
a few mad headed wenches, they seek to bring all, yea, 
most modest matrons, and almost all women in con- 
tempt : surely, mee thinkes, I can terme them by no 
name fitter for their folly then madde men, that faine 
would bee authors of somewhat, and knowing not what 
to take in hand, runne headlong into such absurdities 
as redounde to their utter dishonor. For let a man 
not quite forget himselfe, and but a litle looke into 
himselfe, hee shall see so great a part of a woman in 
himselfe, as that, except hee will runne from himselfe, 
hee cannot but with as great honour account of them 
aa of himselfe. Let me goe to the beginning : was not 
the first woman made out of man ? and was shee then 
any thing else but a peece of himselfe ? Now when 
some would envie against her for her deceit, did she it 
of her selfe ? No, it was by the serpent. And further. 
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if a man should consider narrowly of it, was shee any- 
other then himselfe that deceived himseUe ? Further- 
more, if it were but for the paines they take in bring- 
ing us into the worlde, besides the pleasure that we 
have in the world, we ought rather to cover any crime 
or cause that might breede their discredit, then of our 
selves unworthily to seeke their defame. 

Some men may thinke that some one woman hath 
hired me to flatter all, or else by flattering of all I 
shuld hope of favour of some one. Some wiU say, 
perhaps hee hath a woman to his mother : some other, 
a woman to his mistresse : some other, he is swome to 
the candlesticke : other, it is pittie he was not made a 
woman : and some, oh he is a good womans man. 

.Now, all these I answere in their kindes : as all 
women are not of one nature, so neither are all natures 
of one disposition : as one loves to be flattered, so 
other love to be stately dealt withall. Therefore, if I 
should seeke to flatter all, I should but floute my 
selfe : and commonly, the hyre of flatterie is but hate, 
which is so colde a comfort to any mans conscience, as 
hee were well worthy of a frumpe for his folly that 
would bee hyxed to such a service. Further, they are 
fooles that love to bee flattered, and women have ever 
naturally had so much wit as to finde a falshood in a 
faire tale. But if faire words be truly spoken, and by 
authoritie confirmed, they cannot but bee as friendlyly 
taken, as ftdly allowed. Wherefore, my words in their 
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behaJfe shall shew testimony of my true meaning, else 
let me abide the slander of such hypocrisie as is hate- 
full to an honest minde. 

That I have a woman to my mother, I graunt, and 
am heartily glad off : for surely, he that is not borne 
of a woman, wants a peece of a man : and he that 
despiseth his mother, in that she is a woman, is to be 
disdained himselfe, in that he is no man. Are wee not 
commaunded by God, to honour father and mother ? 
Is it not written in the Holy Scriptures, Thou shalt 
honour thy father, but thy mothers paines shalt thou 
never forget 1 Then remember the commaundement, 
and doo thy mother due reverence : disdaine her not, 
for feare of Gods displeasure : discredit her not, for 
God and mans disliking : defame her not, for feare of 
thy soules destruction. 

Now some will say, that I have a woman to my 
mistresse ; I wiU not denie it, for saints are none upon 
the earth, and divels I would be loath to doo service 
too. A woman of honour may well be mistresse to a 
man of worship : in reason consider, and graunt me 
this : what souldiour so valiant, what courtiour so fine, 
and what scholler so profound, but will use his armes, 
his allegeaunce, and his art to win the favour of his 
mistresse ? 

I have heard some talke theyr pleasure in a heate, 
that the fayrest lady in the world should not make 
them stoupe to their lure. But when (without an 
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hostler) they walked themselves a cold, oh then ere 
long recant all, it was not I, and cry peccavi, for a 
favourable looke of an indifferent face. 

Now some will say, that I am swome to the candle- 
stick ; such I wish their noses in the socket. And this 
I say further, my faith was not yet so much had in 
question to bee called to the candlesticke : but if he 
that say so have beene brought to the like booke oath, 
I wish hee had eaten the strings for his labour. 

Some will say, it is pittie he was not made a woman : 
I woonder why ? My beautie is not such to allure a 
wanton eye, nor mine eye so wanton to allure a wicked 
mind ; my qualities are not onely fit for a chamber, 
nor in my chamber alwayes in bed. Then what see 
these fellowes in mee ? If they say so, they know not 
why ; I answere them, I care not how. 

Now some wiU saye. Oh, hee is a good womans man : 
beleeve mee, I thinke it better to bee thought a good 
womans man then an ill mans woman. But as no man 
can be counted a mans woman but figuratively, so then 
a good womans man I thinke a man cannot bee tearmed 
more fitly : but if any man speake it in scome, I an- 
swere him in scoffe : if he speake it in despite of 
women, let them disdaine him : if in displeasure with 
me, as he is angrie without a cause, he shall be pleased 
without amends. 

And to conclude, I am of this minde, that as nowe 
the world goes, he is verie precise, or little wise, that 
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would not rather choose the favour of one woman then 
the friendship of any man. Now having made answere 
to these objections, I will go onwards with my opinion 
touching the worthinesse of women. 

Let me see what man was ever so good, so just, so 
pittifull, so liberall, so learned, so famous for rare 
excellencies, but there may be found a woman everie 
waies his match? fetch authoritie out of scripture. 
Was not the blessed Virgin Marie a woman 1 how good 
did God thinke her, that hee would vouchsafe to con- 
joyne in her most holy wombe, his divine Grace, with 
her humane nature ? Mee thinkes there is no man of 
any good minde at all, but would think well of all 
women for her sake : and such as are not good, to wish 
them grace to amend, rather then so to disgrace them, 
as makes them never have heart to fall to good againe. 
Admitte Eve was ill, so was Adam too. Cruell was 
the woman that killed her childe, so was Cain in 
kilting his owne brother AbelL But leaving discom- 
mendations : now to commend for particular causes. 
For beleefe, who before the woman of Canaan ? For 
repentance, Marie Magdalen ? And for causes touching 
salvation, what greater points then faith with peni- 
tencie? For worldlie causes touching fame. What 
greater vertue, then learning, the ground of all know- 
ledge ? howe better knowne then by apparance, and 
where ? But where there is none such, I list not to 
trouble you with recounting the names of worthie 
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ladies. Let this suflfice, if there never were any so 
worthie commendation as men before this instant age, 
yet nowe is to .be found a woman worthie a more 
worthie name {if more worthie might bee), who for 
repentant faith, with rare vertues, may be as well 
honoured of all godly mindes, as with woonderfull love 
woorshipped of all good mindes. • Was there ever man 
learned ? so is shee ; and by his learning vertuous ? no 
lesse is shee ; and by his vertues famous? shee as much 
as hee. Now though there bee none such as shee, yet as 
she is of all most excellent, so are there some other for 
commendation, more then indifferent But for that I 
will not give too much to anie, nor can give her suffi- 
cient : I say this for all women, that men are madde that 
seekes their dishonour. The proverbe sayes, " That it is 
an evill birde, will file the owne nest." Then let man 
consider the henne that hatcheth him, and would bee 
loath to have the cocke have all the meat from her. 

Some disprayse virgins because they be obstinate. 
For my selfe, I thinke it a signe of ill nature in a 
woman to bee hard hearted ; but if it come with care 
of credite, or content, I will allow it, say lovers what 
they list, for that fittes one man's eye is farre from 
fitting another man's fancie : he may like, and shee 
may loath ; shee may love, and he not like. All are 
not of one mould, one minde, one nature, one com- 
plexion, nor one condition : love hath no reason in his 
choyse. Then such as have found such hard dealing in 
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fayre damosels, let them consider of these clauses, and 
let them alone. Lucke is a great matter in love, and 
so let it rest. 

Some will dispraise women for wantonnesse. Surely, 
I am perswaded, if the world were examined, we should 
find a -jack an apes as wanton as a monkie : we 
should finde a young man as wanton, in looking babies 
in a ladies eyes, as her with flirting him on the lippes, 
with her little finger : him as wanton in wearing a toy, 
as her in wishing the like : him as wanton in his 
devices, as she in desyres : and hee in desires, as much 
as shee in delights : hee as wanton in cost as shee in 
colours : hee as wanton in gift as shee in receit. 

What shall I say ? he as wanton as shee every way, 
and shee one way wiser then hee: if shee bee bragge 
of her beautie, hee is as proude of his proper person- 
age : if she stretch out a fine hande, hee strouteth out 
a straight legge : if shee have her hand on the pette in 
her cheeke, he is twyrking of his mustachios : if shee 
play the wanton with a little dogge, hee will bee so 
wanton as to wish himselfe a whelpe. To bee short, if 
she bee vaine in one thing, hee will be as little vertuous 
in an other. 

Some will say women are covetous. Are not men as 
handfast % besides, liberalitie of courtesie breedes losse 
of credite. Let not men bee niggards, if they will have 
women franke hearted. Some wiU say, women are yll 
mystresses, they give slender wages in deede. I have 
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heard some called knave twentie lymes a daye, yet 
hath not had halfe that hee deserved. Some sawcie 
scrvaunt will looke for a favour, before hee deserves a 
fayre looke. And some servauntes thinkes their mis- 
tresse is covetous, though they give them never so 
much, if they give not themselves also. But such as 
woulde have all, shall loose alL 

Therefore, let men weigh liberalitie in kinde, and 
they shall finde women free hearted, in extending 
favour (not fuUie deserved), and themselves covetous, 
in beeing never contented. Some will say, women are 
foolish : hee never heard that the wisedome of a 
woman, should bee no more then to goe out of the 
raine when shee is in it, and know her husband's bed 
from another man's. 

But now a dayes men be so phantasticall (I dare not 
say foolish), that if a woman be not so wise as to make 
a man a foole, shee is no wise woman : no forsooth, 
but he is a very wise man to match with such a 
woman. Women have witte naturally ; wisedome must 
be had by grace, grace was given to our Lady : then 
who wiser then a woman? Weigh worldly wisdome 
by wit and experience, and let mee see who, with 
all the experiments he can devise, can make a woman 
a foole in any thing, but himselfe in the same un- 
wise. 

Some will say women are unconstant; but I say not 
all : for Penelope, and Cleopatra, Lucretia, with divers 
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more too long to rehearse, shall stand for examples of 
such constancie, as no man (ever) more constant. And 
for folly in fancie : who wiser then Salomon ? who 
more wanton in love ? 

Some will say women are deceitfull, but they that 
say so, be such as deceive themselves in women, to 
thinke them trustie. For as well of men as women 
it is sayde, Ferre nvUa fdes est in terris. Lette not 
men cosen themselves with a wilfull conceite : beleeve 
no more then reason leades them too, and they shall 
finde women but like themselves, devising all meanes 
they may, and employing the best witte they have 
to worke theyr willes. And for deceit, what greater 
treason waa ever found in any woman then in Judas 
when he betrayed Christ ? 

But leaving this, some wifl say a woman is a neces- 
sarie evilL That shee is necessarie I graunt, but evill I 
denie ; except it be meant onely in respect of man, 
that desireth not any thing that is good, and so his 
desire makes her ill in estimation of minde, for that 
shee is the content of an ill conceit : but (indeed, well 
considered), he should finde that the ill were in his 
conceite onely, and not in the woman, who is no other 
substance then another himselfe. And if I must graunt, 
as I cannot choose, that there is none good but God : 
so indeed I must yeeld that woman is ill, and man no 
better ; for if that woman be ill, how can man be good, 
unto whome ill is so necessarie ? But whether may 



Digitized by 



Google 



1 68 The Praise ofvertuous 

man bee thought worse then ill, that will use that ill 
worse then it should be ? Therefore, let man first 
mend his minde before he so discommend a substance 
of his owne naturall kinde. 

Some will say women are pittifull, Howe is that 
knowne 1 by lookes and speeches. Men are more : 
which is showen as well in words of mouth as writing. 

Some will say a woman is a wo to man. Who put 
in that to, did it of his owne authoritie, and therefore it 
is not to be allowed. 

For consider right of the word, and the to is as well 
left out, as the worde falsely written ; for indeede it 
it ought to be written wooman, not woman, for that 
shee dooth woo man with her vertues, who weddes her 
with vanitie. For man being of wit sufficient to con- 
sider of the vertues of a woman, is (as it were) ravished 
with the delight of those dainties, which do (after 
a sort), draw the senses of man to serve them. 

Now a woman having not so deep a capacitie to 
conceive or judge of the conditions of man, is onely 
wedded to his will : which thing how vaine it is, is 
seene when it is bent to little vertue. 

Some have a delight to tearme women by nicke- 
names, as in the door shee is an image. But how wise 
is the man that hath his wittes so cosened, to take one 
thing for another ? They be lunaticke, or in love, that 
worshippe such idols. And this I will say further, if 
shee be an image, shee is liker nothing then a man : in 
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the house, shee is a number of things : in the kitchen 
she is a cormorant : if she dresse meate, is shee not 
woorthy to eate ? I have scene a man eate the meate 
that a woman hath dressed : and men liker cranes 
then women cormoraunts. In the milke house she is a 
cat : why, if she milke a cowe, is she not worthy to 
taste it for her labour ? In the cheese shee is a mouse ; 
why, if shee set the curds together, should she not 
taste the meate ? In the bakehouse she is a bee, for 
busie stirring about ; yet her sting is but her tongue, 
that hurts no body, except shee be troubled : then 
allow the bee her hive and let her rest. In the buttrie 
she is a sprite; but shee doth no hurt, but fray a mouse 
from the bread, and a theefe fix)m the cupboard. In 
the seller she is a sow; and yet I have scene one Dutch 
man drinke more then five English women. In the 
haU she is a hare ; but being tame, take heede how you 
hunt her. In the parler she is a parrat; she leames 
but what is taught her, and an almond will please her. 
In the chamber shee is a birde; and who sings sweeter 
then the nightingale? In the bedde shee is a flea, 
if she laye on the blankets, shee is more woorthy to lye 
in the sheetes. 

But well, if it were not for making women to be 
worse then they would be, I would tell them how they 
might tearme men in sundrie places, both within and 
without the house. But let this sufl&ce, I meane but 
onely to commend women, and not offend men ; 
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and if I have unwittingly offended any, I willingly 
aske pardon of all, with promise of amends if my 
power serve me. 

For qualities worthie commendation, see who is to 
bee preferred, the man or the woman. Without the 
house for husbandrie : if he mowe, she can tedde : if 
hee tedde, she can tume : if he cocke, she can rake < if 
hee loade, she can laye abroade : if hee sowe, she can 
reape : if he can shocke, shee can binde sheafes : if hee 
can thresh, shee can fanne : if hee grinde, she can 
boult : if hee lay leaven, shee can heate the oven : if 
hee knowe howe to buy a cowe, shee can milke her : if 
hee breake a horse, shee can ride to the market on him: 
if he buy a sowe, shee can serve her : if hee bring 
home the milke, she can sette it togither : if he make a 
panne, shee can fleete the milke : if he make a cheame, 
she can make butter : if hee make a presse, shee can 
make cheese : if hee dresse the garden, she can weede 
it : if he sowe good hearbes, shee can gather sallets : if 
he sette sweete flowers, shee can make a fine nosegay : 
if hee gather good hearbes, shee can make good pot- 
tage : if hee bee a good cooke, shee is a good dairie 
woman : if hee bee a good baker, shee is a good brewer : 
if hee bee good in the pantrie, shee is as good in 
the pastrie : if hee bee at his penne, shee is at her 
needle : if hee bee a good taylor, shee is a good semp- 
ster: and if he bee a good brasher, shee is a good 
laundrer. And which is more woorthie love, a cleane 
shyrte or a fine coat ? 
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Nowe, in higher causes : if hee be vaJiaunt, shee 
is vertuous : if hee can leape well, shee can daunce 
well : if hee can playe well, shee can sing well : if hee 
can commende, she can thankfully consider ; and if hee 
can take it well, shee can thinke it well bestowed : 
if hee can write, shee can reade : if hee can sweare 
truely, shee can beleeve faythfully : if he can deserve, 
shee can give due : if hee can like honourably, shee can 
love heartily. In fine, if hee have any good qualitie, 
shee hath another. 

It were but a foUie to fill my booke with examples 
of this woman for constancie, and that for fidelitie, 
an other for huswiferie, and the other woman for 
worthie wit. Let this suffice in breefe, there is in 
sicknesse no greater comfort, in health no better com- 
panion to a wise man, then a wittie woman. 

Now for wise women, I thinke he should shew him- 
selfe a verie unwise man that woulde wish for such a 
one. I remember a prettie speech once uttered by a 
verie wise man : when a man (as it seemed) not very 
wise came to him for his counsaile, what he might doo 
to come by a certaine jeweU that was stoUen from him 
out of his chamber, and (having told his losse) before 
he would heaxe of his advise : Sir (quoth he), were I 
not best to go to a wise woman ? Yes, marry (quoth 
hee), if you knewe where any such were. Meaning 
that they were so hard to hit on, that it were but follie 
to seeke them. Now what pittie it is to see some men 
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so unwise, to thinke such wisedome in any woman : 
after he had lost his jewell, if hee would have lookt 
into himselfe, and found his owne foUie, before hee had 
sought such wisedome in a woman, hee should, have 
scene that it were more wisdome for a man to keepe 
that he hath warely, then unwisely to runne to a 
woman to seeke for wit how to finde it againe. 

But I will stand no more upon this poynt ; let it 
suffice that it is wisedome for a man to take heede 
that a woman be not wiser then himselfe : and how 
wise so ever he bee, to count them no fooles. For in 
deede, aB the common proverbe is, The wit of a woman 
is a great matter : and true, when a man with all his 
wisedome is sometime to leame wit of her. 

In mine opinion, I heard a verie wise speech of a 
verie wittie woman, touching the wisedome (if any) 
that ought to bee in a woman. In a mayde, to take 
care in choyse of a husband ; in a marryed woman, to 
love none but her husband : in a widow, to provide 
for her children : in an old woman, to have care of 
her end. 

Now for men : if a batcheler take heed what wife 
hee takes, and having taken a wife, to love no other 
woman : a widdower, to looke for his children before a 
new wife, and an olde man his grave : is it amisse ? 
No, I warrant yee. Nowe men must bee wise in 
caring for women, and themselves too, and women no 
wyser then in caiing for such men as care for them. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Ladies and Gentlewomen. 173 

But if a man bee so unwise to trouble a womans wit 
to care for him, how wise is hee ? and what a wit hath 
shee ? Confesse you that have guiltie consciences, and 
leame to bee wise : and thinke this sufficient com- 
mendation for a woman, if shee bee a virgin for chas- 
titie, with virginitie vertuous, of condition courteous, 
and true of love : such a woman ought to bee, and if 
such they be not, pray for them as I doo, and such as 
are, honour them as worthie : and for their sakes, all 
other whatsoever they bee, judge the best till you see 
the contrarie : and where you knowe it, shake your 
head and say nothing, but It is pittie ; God hath done 
his part in her, God amend her : put the fault iif pride, 
and not in her, and you shall see such a chaimge, 
that it waa not shee, no forsooth (as little children say) 
it was the bulbegger. 

They say now the world is towardes the last yeare, 
and men towarde their last wittes : then let women 
bee towardes their first wisedome. And if they shew 
but little wisedome, yet let that have such commenda- 
tion, that they may bee encouraged to continue and 
encrease the same. For surely (well considered) a man 
can not do honour to a more worthie person then a 
woman. Is it not an abuse in a man to disprayse his 
friende 1 What greater friend to a man then a woman ? 
Who can discommend that he loves? except he dis- 
semble sore? Hypocrisie is as ill as heresie. What 
can a man love more then a woman ? what, such love 
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as betwixt them ? Mame, some will say, they must 
love deerely, or hate deadly. God forbidde that anie 
man should bee out of charitie : I would thinke it a 
harde matter to hate a woman. Yet since it is pos- 
sible to doo little better, I thinke it wisdome to con- 
ceale it, for there is nothing gotten by revealing it. 

Well, not to seeme tedious, let me drawe towards an 
ende : thinke well of 'as many as you may, love whome 
you have cause : hate none : whatsoever you thinke, 
say nothing in their dishonour, least you growe in their 
utter dislyking : and then your roome as good as your 
company. When you seeke for favour, take a flowte 
with you : I marvaile you can away so long with a 
womans companie, &c. 

But well, to avoyde the firumpes, flowtes, skowles, 
disdainefull speeches, quippes, tauntes, and angrie 
countenaunces, that women will soone bestow where 
they see cause, do this : if you cannot love, yet doo 
not loath : if you will not honour, yet doo not hate : if 
your conscience let you not commend them, yet let 
your courtesie not let you doo the contrarie. Eemember 
your mother, forget not your friend : oflFend not your 
mistresse, and make much of your selfe : if you like 
my coimsaile, foUowe it : if not, disdaine it not : if you 
love a woman, remember mee : if you care for none, 
wee will none of us trouble you : if wee doo it, it is 
against our willes. But who is hee that loves not a 
woman 1 and wherefore then will any looke awrie upon 
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mee ? I knowe not, and shall I say I care not ? Well, 
let it goe, since it is not, I doo all for the best, and I 
trust the best will take it so : as for the rest, there lyes 
neither life nor death upon a looke, and therefore 
hoping the best, I will not doubt the contrarie. And if 
men be as well contented with me for this prayse of 
women, as I am determined to content them, with the 
like of them heereafter : it will be not froward, and wit 
faile me not, I trust the ace of diamonds will go to the 
stocke, and everie man will be pleased. In the meane 
time about some better worke, then I meane to make 
boast of: I must attend my harvest, ere I fall to 
hawking. 

Thus if I said any thing amisse, God forgive mee : 
if I have sayde well, God bee thanked, take it among 
you : if I have said truly, it is not to be blamed : if 
otherwise, I have but spoken mine opinion, which I 
hope to see fuUy approved. And so sorie if I have 
sayd that the wise will mislike, and glad if I have 
written that the good will take well I conclude of a 
suddaine with this short sentence, Hie et hcBc homo, 
considera quid mvliefi' : like of them as you list, love 
whom you can : when you seeke for favour, God send 
you good fortune. And so fare you well. 

PINIS. 

N. G. Gent. 
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A DIALOGUE BETWEENE ANGER 
AND PATIENCE. 



Anger. 

I IE on the world, the flesh, and the divell. 

I Patience. What is the matter? Anger. 

I The world is naught. Patience. It may 

^ amend. Anger. When it is too late. Pa- 
tience. Better late than never. Anger. As good never 
a whit, as never the better. Patience. A crust is 
better then no bread at alL Anger. A crust is hard of 
disgestion. Patience. Not for a hungrie stomacke. 
Anger. Oh, it will aske vile chewing. Patience. Take 
time enough. Anger. My belly will thinke my throat 
cut that I feede no faster. Patience. A little sufficeth 
nature. Anger. When shee hath enougL Patience. 
Then shee needes no more. Anger. Yea, but where is 
that enough? Patience. In Gods grace. Anger. 
Why, I have the grace of God, but I want the wealth 
of the world to grace my selfe withaU. Patience. 
Alas ! the braverie of the world is but beggerie before 
God. And the rich man to heaven goes as a cammell 
through a needles eye. Anger. Yea, but begging is a 
vile life in the meane time. Patience. Then worke. 
Anger. That goes against the wooll. Patience. Paines 
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brings profit Anger. I have often lost my laboiur. 
Patience. Take heed, then, how you worke. Anger. 
Had I wist was a foolew Patience. Then leame to be 
wise. * - • 

Anger. But how ? Patience. Not with haste. 
Anger. How much leysure. Patience. A little and a 
little. Anger. Wordes are good, but that they bring 
no substance. Patience. A colde winde is good in a 
hotte summer. Anger. Yea, but the winde of wordes 
is but a blast. Patience. I perceive one cooling card 
will not serve a hot gamester. Anger. Oh what a slave 
was I ? Patience. Wherefore 1 Anger. Play, play. 
Patience. Play no more. Anger. Oh, Primero. 
Patience. Rest fiM)m rests. Anger. And what shall I 
do ? Patience. Be quiet. Anger. I cannot. Patience. 
What troubles you ? Anger. All things, men, women, 
and children : men be deceitfull, women worse, and 
children costly. Patien^^. Condemne not all for a few, 
and take heede whome you trust. Men are wise, 
women wittie, and children must bee cared for. 
Anger. Why doost thou crosse me 1 Patience. To 
tume thee to right. Anger. Why? whither was I 
going 1 Patience. From my selfe. Anger. Why, am 
I mad ? Patience. No, but in a melancholy. Anger. 
That is but an humour. Patience. Know you whereof 
it comes. Anger. No ; I pray you tell me. Patience. 
Of choUer. Anger, How should I get helpe of it? 
Patience. It must be purged by patience. Anger. 

A A 
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That is forst phisicke. Patience. Yet will it worke 
welL Anger. When shall I take it ? Patience. Even- 
ing and morning, and every day. Anger. For how 
long 1 Patience, During life. Anger. What ! wilt 
thou binde me to a diet ? Patience. That shall doo 
thee good, refuse not Anger. What shall I pay for it? 
Patience. Repentance. Anger. Who shall have it? 
Patience. Selfe wilL Anger. Will that please him ? 
Patience. Hee may not refuse it. Anger. When must 
I pay it ? Patience. When you take your phisicke. 
Anger. What good will it doo mee 1 Patience. Great : 
it will cleare you of choUer, it will make you finde 
a new worlde : teach you to knowe your friends, and 
to beware of your foes : the way to a quiet Ufe, a 
happie end, and heaven hereafter. 

Anger. Oh, good phisick. Patience. None such. 
Anger. When is it good taking it ? Patience. In the 
faU or spring, or at any other time. Anger. How shall 
I take it ? Patience. Fasting in the morning, and eate 
what you can gette after : sleepe not before your eyes 
be together, and keepe you as warme as your cloathes 
will give you leave : walke up and downe about your 
businesse, and suppe not late, except you have not 
eaten any thing all day before. Keepe this order, and 
my life for yours, this heate of yours will quite away, 
keepe it for an excellent peece of phisick: you may 
make it with a little cost, and no great labour. 

Anger. S)n:, for your good will I thanke you, but for 
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your medicine I gesse it of meane effect ; yet for that 
I am troubled with a melancholie, I meane to trie your 
cunning. In the meane time I will fetch a sigh for my 
ainnes, and bid you farewell I am but yong, and am 
going to age : he hath promised me to leame mee 
some good lessons. Patience. And with him shall you 
finde me, and so till we meete, farewell. 

Thus is youth gone to age, of whose meeting yee- 
shall heare more ere long : In the meane time, I crave 
you patience to beare with that hath passed, and if 
heereafter you heare of any better stuffe, thinke of it 
aB it deserves, and of mee as you have cause, in minde 
to give you as good cause as I can to thinke the best of 
me. 

Meane time, hoping I have given no man cause 
to say iU by me, I wish all the worlde to thinke the 
best of everie man, and so of mee among the rest. 
Who wish none ill, but aU as weU os I desire them 
to wish mee : and so fare you well 

Patie/ntia Penitentia. 

FINIS. 

N. B. Gent. 
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Now, gentlemen, when I had Jinisht up vm/ booke, 
and badde you farewell, came to v^ remem- 
braunce an olde peece of Phisicke, good for suche 
persons as are sicke Uke my sdfe, whidi for that I 
gesse it as profitable as it may seeme pleasaunty I am 
4o desire you to reade a Uttle mare whaJt fdHowes, It 
was my happe (not many months since) to he verie 
sicke, when, so weaJce as I could not well walke abroad, 
I tooke my penne, and wrote unto my friends of such 
matters as stoode mee uppon not to let slip. Amo7ig 
which, my health heeing not the least thirty that I tooke 
care of, I wrote unto a friend of mine, whom I counted 
a good phisition, to minister me some such phisicke as 
he thought good for the disease. Now the man, well 
acquainted with the cause, and minding rather to com- 
fort mee with some merrie counseU then weaken wee 
with two Tnany medicines, wrote me word to observe 
such a diet as I think is verie requisite for all men 
that shall fall into the like fever to take care to keepe : 
myl when they fiave found as much ease as I have 
dona in it, then I shall have as much tharikes as hee 
had : hut least I seeme tedious ere I begin, thus it was. 
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A PHISITIONS LETTER. 

OMMENDATIONS considered, sorie for 
your heavinesse, yet glad of your good 
remembrance (notvrfthstanding your great 
weaknesse), this is to let you understand, 
that now you are detem^ined to take my counsaile, 
and trouble your selfe with no more phisicke, upon 
Thursday fortnight (God willing) I meane to see you : 
till when, for that I see no daunger of death in you, I 
have heere written you word, what order you shall 
take, and when I come, we will talke further. Firsts 
considering that the cause growes of conceyte, which 
hath bredde such a hearts greefe in you, as will hardly 
bee cured without Gods great goodnesse : and yet by 
his grace is not past helpe. This you shall doo, thinke 
not of that you have lost, for the losse will gaine you 
nought but greefe : and cast not to get any thing ill, 
least the gaine breede as great an aftersorrow as the 
losse : and to recover your health and estate by such 
good meanes as it may continue, this you shall do. 
Observe this order. 

In the morning when you rise, serve God, and he 
will see to you : wash your hands with running water, 
it is good for the heate of the liver : make your break- 
fast of a warme broath, which you shall make of hearbes 
in this sort. Take a handfoll of time, and put as much 
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rewe into it : stampe with these two a roote or two of 
repentance, and straine them into a fayre dish, with 
the juyce purseline ; let it stand on the fire till it be 
luke warme, then taste it with your fingers ende, and 
if you like it not, throwe it out at the window : upon 
my word, it will never hurt you. For your meate, you 
may now and then, if your stomacke stande to flesh, 
eate of a little warme mutton, but take heede it be not 
laced, for that is ill for a sicke body : for chaunge now 
and then, eate of a rabbet, it is as restorative ; olde 
cunnies are too dry, and too hard of digestion. You 
may now and then eate of a larke, it is good and light 
meate; but bimtings are too bitter. A partridge is 
not amisse, but eate not of a pluct plover. A chicke 
now and then of a moneth olde, but Marche birds are 
too Strong meate. A woodcocke manie sicke folkes 
may ba bold withall, but a goose of all other is a vile 
bird, a periUous meate for a sicke person. And of all 
meates, foule or other flesh whatsoever, take heede of 
venison, as does flesh, and hares flesh, and such like ; 
' they are stirring meates, and wiU distemper the body 
very much. 

For fish, of all, beware of swallowing a gudgin 
whole, or a leaping whyting; a coddes head is not 
verie good, and a salt eele is unholsome : if I lye, aske 
the "ship boy. Drinke not too much wine, least it 
inflame the 'bloud, and bring the purse into a con- 
sumption. ' 
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Comfort your selfe with hope of better hap then you 
have had, considering you cannot well have woorse. 
Follow hard the good worke you have in hand, and 
finish it as well as you have begun ; it will make you 
amends for a great deale of mispent time, it will 
purchase you credit, payment for your paines, good 
thoughts of your betters, thanks of your freends, and 
content to your selfe. 

Thus loth to trouble you with any more matter at 
this time, I pray you foUowe my counsaile, and when I 
come, tell mee what ease you finde : in the meane 
time, as the fidler sayes, I pray you bee merie, as you 
may (I meane) though not as you woulde, and so God 
keepe you, sende you your health, both of his grace, 
and all friends a merry meeting. In haste, from my 
chamber in Smithfield. • '. 

Your better friende, 
then phisition. 

RS. 

II sano non ha hisogna dd medico. 
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A FAREWELL. 

j HEN I had received this letter from this 

: my friendly phisition, I toobe more com- 

' !• fort in the mirth of this order set downe 

i _ _ then care for the observance of the same. 

But as now and then a sick mans apirits shall be some- 
what Inore revived uppon a suddaine merrie jest then 
a snBeli medicine, so was I more pleased with this 
merie counsel t3ien I thinke I should have bene with this 
phisicke : but as in health no better company then a 
pleasant friendei so in sicknesse no better comfort then 
a iDaenie companion. 

I must needs say, both doo well : for, as phisicke 
doth minister medicines to purge such ill humours 
as doo inflame the blood, infect the liver, and so bring 
the bodie into diseases : so doeth the pleasaunt speeche 
of an honest friende, purge the minde of such melan- 
cholicke coneeits as bring the braine into suche hurlie 
burlie^ as that all the bodie is the worse for it. For 
make the bodie never so clean from all causes of in- 
fection, yet let the minde be disturbed, within a little 
time you diiaQ see the bodie brought into such sicke- 
nesse, as is hardly to be cured. But let a man be 
never so.iicke if he have the company of such a com- 
panioni as he may finde content with all : his sicknesse 
will by little and little so soone away, as all the art in 
the world is not able to doo without it. 
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What shall I farther say 1 There is no sicknesse, no 
sore as that growes of sorrow, no better meane to cure 
it then the company of a contentive friend : and 
whereas company cannot be had, merrie counsell must 
serve the tume. 

I speake by experience, in sorrow no man sicker, 
with phisicke no man weaker : desiring myrth, no man 
more ; enjoying no man lesse : by Gods good helpe 
in the middest of this miserie, found a friende unlooked 
for ; that seeing me in such extremitie, of a sudden fell 
into a great laughing, not for joy to see my sorow, but 
for a woonder to see me in such a wofuU case : now 
knowing my friends nature, scarce able to force a 
smile, I laughed a htle for company. 

Now to make mee merrie, the best medicine for 
a suddaine meeting, he begins to tell me what hap he 
had to visit sicke folkes : for that not an houre before, 
hee had beene with a very friend of mine and his too, 
whom he had left halfe franticke, of a fantastical! 
fever. Forsoothe he was so farre in love, as nothing 
would serve his tume but death. 

No grace with him, but shaking the head with a 
terrible sigh or two : and not a woord, but ah, and oh, 
and now and then rise off his bed in a rage, knit- 
ting his brows with cancro, and then he spake- Italian, 
and by and by make obeysance to the window, downe 
on his knees, lift up his hands, kisse his hand, let fall a 
tear or two, with madame : and with that word, teare 

B B 
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open his buttons, throw off his hat^ fling away his 
pantoffles, breake all the strings of his lute, knocke tiie 
belly against the bedde poete and runne to his sworde, 
when then it was time to catch hold of hini, and so with 
friendly perswasions, to bring him to better quiet 
And in the ende of his tale, but thou art not 9o : when 
God knowes, he found me in far tamer taking, Yet to 
be short with this pleasant tale, he trifled out the time 
till my fit was over: when we fell to such friendly 
communication as merily passed awajf that day^ «tnd 
after many moe, till in tiie ende with Grods helpe 
I recovered, to whom bee given the glorie of all tealth : 
who indeed in health is the onely good friend, and in 
sicknesse, the onely phisition that comforteth and 
cureth the most sicke, that trusteth in his heavenly 
helpe. 

Thus have you heard what good a merie friend doth 
in time of sicknesse : which (as you shall have occasion) 
send for to your comfort, alwaies accoimting and 
honouring God as the chiefest phisition. To whom 
for our health, and other Ids benefits otherwise bestowed 
upon us, be given all glorie and praise, worlde without 
ende. Amen. 

Medico del anima Idio, 

Del corpo buon compagno. 

N. B. Gent 

FIKIS. 
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